Newspaper Strip 003 
19 Aug 1929 - 23 Nov 1929 


84 Strips 


TheBEA STS of 
TARZAN 


EDGAR: RICE:BURROUGHS 


The Beasts of Tarzan 


Two happy years had passed for John Clayton, 
Lord Greystoke—he who had been Tarzan of the 
Apes. Yet often it seemed to him that only yes- 
terday he had left the kingship of his savage Afri- 


can warriors and, with his bride, returned to civ- 
ilization. Here, his great riches from Opar, the 
golden city, and the charm and beauty of his wife 
had brought him an enviable position in society, 


Who in London's most exclusive circles could ever 
have imagined that this handsome, polished noble- 
man had grown to manhood knowing only the s0- 
ciety of savages and jungle beasts? Occupied with 
the management of his vast estates in Uziri and 
England. in love with his beautiful wife, and proud- 
ly devoted to his little son, life seemed indeed 
good to the one-time ape-man, 
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His arch-enemy, Rokoff, had been sentenced to a 
French military prison. There was not a cloud 
upon Lord Greystoke’s horizon. Today, es he 
crossed the Channel, he thought again of all this, 
and his mind recalled many other memories. A sud- 
den longing for adventure and the freedom of his 
past hfe in sun-drenched Africa possessed him, 
though he tried to dismiss these thoughts as un- 
worthy, 
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‘This strange restlessness still persisted when late 
that night he entered the home of his friend in 
Paris. He had arrived in answer to an urgent sum- 
mons from Lieuk d'Arnot. After a warm ex- 


change of greetings, the naval officer said: "The 
entire affair is shrouded In mystery. No one knows 
how it was accomplished. Ail that anyone knows 
is that Nikolas Rokoff has escaped!" 
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Lord Greystoke thought of the lengths to which 
Rokoff had once gone to ruin him. He knew that 
was as nothing compared to what the villain would 
attempt now that he was free. For himself he did 
not fear. Ofter he had thwarted Rokoff's designs 
upon his life. But now would not Rokoff strike at 
him through hls wife and son? Por in no other 
way could he inflict greater angulsh. 


His fears were well founded. As ho and d'Arnot 
talked the matter over in Parls, two others, dark 
and sinister, faced each other in a low den on the 
outskirts of Londen. One, whose face wore the 


prison pullor of long confinement, was speaking: 
“In three hours 1 should be on my way wilh one of 
them. By tomorrow you should arrive with the 
Other. Adieu, and good luckl" 


m —= 
As they parted, both thought of the pleasure and 
profit that would reward their efforts, if successful, 
when next they met upon the decks of the Kincald. 
Already that little vessel was anchored near the 


waterfront of Dover—waiting! Her few necessary 
lights blinking through the foggy gloom, she silent- 
ly awaited only the arrival of the plotters, to put 
forth into the Atlantic, 


Two hours later, a messenger arrived at d'Arnot's 
apartment, with a telegram for Lord Greystoke. Al- 
ready he was preparing to depart for London. As 
Tarzan tore open the envelope and learned its con- 
tents. his face went white. "Read it, Paul,” he said, 
handing the slip of paper to his friend. "The blow 
has fallen.” Eight words told & tragic story: 
"OUR SON HAS BEEN KIDNAPED. COME AT 
ONCE. JANE.” 
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Almost frantic with grief, Lady Greystoke quickly 
related to her husband, upon his return to their 
London home, all she had been able to learn con- 
cerning the theft of their child. As they were plan- 


ning the wisest course to pursue, the telephone 
rang. A strange man's volce told Tarzan he knew 
where the baby was hidden. And, for a price, he 
would betray his confederates, 


Por 10 minutes after Tarzan's departure, Jane, 
Lady Greystoke, restlessly wandered about the lux- 
urious living-room. Her mind was in an anguish of 
hopes and fears. Her intuition told her that grave 
dangers were wailing now for both her husband 
and son. Perhaps that telephone message was but 
& trick to lure Tarzan into the hands of the im- 
Diacable Rokoff. 
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As a result of this conversation, Tarzan late that 
night went alone to a squalid den beside the water- 
front of Dover. As he paused within the evil-smell- 
ing rooms, a muffled figure brushed past him, whis- 
pering: "This way, my lord.” In the gloom he 
did not recognize the man. “Where is the boy?" 
he questioned. "On that small steamer whose lights 
you see yonder,” replied the other, 


Tne more she thought about It, the more convinced 
she was that Tarzan had been trapped. Summon- 
ing her maid and chaueffeur, Lady Greystoke issued 
instructions rapidly. So it came that as Tarzan and 
his guide disappeared into the shadows upon the 
dark wharf, a heavily-velled woman pushed bravely 
into the same vile den whose address she knew had 
been: given to her husband. 


His guide led Tarzan into a small boat and pulled 
rapidly toward the ship. They climbed upon the 
deserted deck and the man pointed to an open 
hatch. “The boy is hidden there," he said. "I 
will stand guard while you fetch him." All Tar- 
zan's thought were occupled with the hope that 
soon he would again have his little son In his arms. 
Quickly he swung himself down Into the darkness 
below. 


Timidly she asked & gir) some questions. A sallor, 
hearing the queries, said he had seen two men 
rowing toward a steamer. “Ten pounds If you will 
take me to it,” crted Lady Greystoke. And thus 
Jane found herself upon the apparently deserted 
ship, vainly searching for her husband end child. 
One by one she opened cabin doors, only to, find 
empty interiors. Nor did she note the sudden pur- 
ring of the engines. 
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Scarcely had he done so than the heavy covering 
fell clattering above him. Instantly he knew he 
was the victim of a plot. He waited for what might 
next befall him. Soon there came to hls ears & 
sound that caused him to go cold with apprehen- 
sion. The ship was moving! Then high over the 
noise of the propeller, clear and shrill from the 
deck above him, rang the scream of a freightened 
woman, 


was selzed from within by & powerful dark-visaged 
man and drawn hastily into the stuffy, ill-smelling 
Interlor. "Well this is luck!" grinned the man. 


"The sudden shock of fright that this unexpected at- 
tack had upon her, drew a aingle, plercing acream 
from her throat. Then the fellow clapped a dirty 
hand roughly over her mouth, 
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larkness of the hold, Ignorant of 
tre fact t At Nis Er: was & prisoner in the cabin 
almost above his head. For weeks that seemed like 
months the little steamer forged on—the two pris- 
oners knew not where. Then one day Tartan was 
ordered to come above. As he swung himself on 
deck, he noted over the starboard bow of the Kin- 
cald & strip of land, 
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Tarzan stood rigid, his gaze riveted upon the dis- 
appearing steamer. In the Jungle at his back, flerce, 
blood-shot eges glared at him from overhanging 
brows. Little monkeys in the tree-tops chattered 
and scolded. From the distance of the inland for- 
est came the scream of a leopard. “I have,” he 


thought, “at least ono consolation: Jane is safe in 
London." 


The vessel lay at anchor a few hundred yards from 
shore. Almost down to the water's edge ran a 
dense tropical Jungle. Around him stood a half- 
dozen armed.sallors, commanded by an unkempt, 
swarthy officer. Tarzan fully expeoted to see Ro- 
koff, but it was the officer who spoke. "Lord Grey- 
stoke,” he said, "your child is not on board. We 
have orders to set you at liberty here.” 


As Tarzan dropped the note from his clenched 


hands, a slight sound behind him brought him 
abruptly back to the world of present realities. 
Instantly his senses awoke, and again he was Tar- 


zan of the Apes. As he wheeled about, it was a 
beast at bay, vibrant with the instinct of wif- 
preservation, that faced a huge bull ape already 
charging down upon him, 
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Tarzan listened with amazement. "Be quick," com- 
tinued the fellow in broken English, "remove your 
clothing. Here you will not need It." And, as Tar- 
zan hesitated, a revolver was pointed at him and 
slowly he obeyed. A boat was lowered and, still 
heavily guarded, the ape-man was rowed ashore. 
There a note was thrust into his hand and he was 
left—marooned—upon a jungle island, 


Thon he recalled the note thrust into his hand and 
slowly he ‘read its hideous contents. “You wero 
born an ape,” it sald, “and to your own we have 
returned you. But your son shall rise higher. He 
Shall be no naked beast of the jungle. He shall be 


decked with ornaments, perhaps 2 ring in his nose. 
For he is to be reared by men—a tribe of savage 
cannibals.” 


As he watched the departing vessel, Tarzan saw a 
man appear at the rail, call his name. and with a 
laugh of derision hold high the figure of a little 
child. Sick with horrer, he realized the full measure 
of Rokoff's revenge. It numbed his senses com- 
pletely, so that he failed to hear the movement of 
that hairy thing behind him, creeping stealthily 
towards him as & cat upon a mouse, 


After allowing his farcy full play over this in- 
human picture and adding many epitheta and vile 
phrases of abuse, the Russian ended the note with 
these ominous words: “I might have killed you; 
but living—in & place from which you can never 
escape—you shall suffer worse than death. The bal- 
ance of your punishment has to do with what shall 
Presently befall your wife. This is the vengeance of 
Nikolas Rokoff." 
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With slow snarl the beast now came toward Tar- 
van. e two years that the ape-man had t 
in civilization had but slightly diminished the 
mighty powers that had made him the invincible 
lord of the jungle. But, ùnarmed, to do battle 
with the great, bull-necked ape was a test he would 
scarce have welcomed at any period of his wild 
existence, : 


But soon the tribe became silent in amazement 
and expectation. They saw the mighty white-ape 
wriggle upon the back of their king. With steel 
muscles tensed beneath the armpitg of hls antag- 
onist, he bore down mightily with open palms upon 
the back of the thick, bull-neck. The king-ape 
shrieked in agony and floundered helplessly about 
upon the mat of jungle grass. 


Yet in the haunts of civilized man Tarsan had 
mastered certain methods of sclentific warfare un- 
known to jungle folk. A few years ago he would 
have met this brute’s rush with brute force. Now 
he remembered a night in a London athletic club 
when ono fighter delivered a mighty right into the 
solar plexus of the other. He swung his fist to the 
pit of the great epe's stomach, 


The little audience of flerce anthropolds heard ths 
creaking of their king's neck mingling with his 
agonized roarings. Then the bullethead crumpled 
forward upon the great, hairy chest. They saw 
the newcomer place à foot upon the back of the 
figure at his feet and, throwing back his head, give 
vent to the wild, uncenny challengé of the bull- 
ape that has made a kill. 


Turran's solar plexus blow bent the huge anthro- 
pold double and the beast sank to tbe ground. 
Before he could regain his feet, his white-skinned 
foe had pounced upon him. Vanished the last 
shred of the ape-man’s superficial mantle of clvill- 
zation. Now, again, he was Terzan, foster-son of 
Kala the she-ape. With an exultant yell he caught 
the hairy throat of his enemy in +- —!-- "va:grip. 


‘Across the jungle rolled the terrible notes of the 
victory cry. The Uttle monkeys in the tree tops 
ceased thoir chattering. The harsh-voiccd, brilllant- 
plumed birds. were still From afar came the an- 
swering wall of a leopard and the deep roar of a 
lion. Then the plg-eyed epes knew that their king 
was deed. Tarzan turned questioning eyes upon 
the beasts. What would their next move be? 
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In a circle about the battling pair, the rest of the 
ape-tribe stood watching and enjoying the spec- 
tacle. Once in & while they would mutter low 
gutturala of approval as though the affair were 
much to thelr liking. Tarzen's powerful fingers 
held the mighty fangs from his own flesh as his 
other arm beat with the blows of a steam-hammer 
upon tho spe’s snarling, foam-flecked face 


= Magis 
One of the younger apes, & huge, splendidly mus- 
cled brute, was edging threateningly closer to the 
ape-man. Through his bared fighting fangs there 
Issued a low, sullen growl. Tarzan stood perfectly 
sul, waiting. He saw the beast was of wondrous 
proportions, standing over seven fcet upon its short, 
bowed legs. With stiff, jerky movements it began 
circling around the alert spe-man. 
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His first need was for firo. He cut & small straight 
branch and scooped a small round hole in a fallen 
tree. Sitting astride the bole of the tree, he started 
spinning the slender rod rapidly between his palms. 
A thin curl of smoke began to rise. Next he 
searched for some brittle rock. From this glass- 
Hike material he patiently fashioned a primitive 
hunting knife. " 
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“Let us be friends," said Tarzan. “You cannot kill 
Akut,” replied the other. "None shall be king but 
Akut." For answer the ape-man hurled himself 
upon the great brute, who during this conversation 
had slightly relaxed hís vigilance. In the twinkling 
of an cye the man had seized the great ape's wrist, 
whirled him about and before tho other could grap- 
ple leaped upon him. 


He had noted In the forest a spot where tracks in 
the trampled mud told him many animals came 
down to drink. Hither, at dusk, the hungry apc- 
man made his silent way, swinging through the 
tree branches with the grace and ease of a monkey. 
Except for the heavy burden upon his heart, he 
would have been happy in this return to the old, 
free life of his boyhood- d 
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Down they went together. Slowly Tarzan brought 
that awful pressure to bear upon the neck of the 
beast. "Ka-goda," whispered Tarzan to the ape 
bencath him. In the Janguage of the apes it meant, 
"Do you surrender?" Akut thought of the creaking 
sound he had heard just before Molak, the king's 
neck had snapped,'and, shuddering, he struggled 
to free himself. 


ently Bara, the deer, came daintlly down to drink. 
But more than Bara was coming! Behind the 
graceful buck came another which the deer could 
neither see nor hear. But from his elevated posi- 
tion the ape-man saw Numa, the lion. 


But of a sudden a torturing pressure upon his 
vertebra brought an agonized "ka-goda" from his 
Mps. Tarzan relaxed his grip and Akut rose slowly 
to his feet. Shaking his bullet-head and growling 
angrily, he waddled toward his tribe, Presently the 
whole pack moved off into the jungle, leaving Tar- 
zan, soro from the many wounds inflicted upon 
him, alone once more upon the beach, 


stant, trembling, in his tracks, and then with a 
swift bound dashed straight down the path beneath 
Tarzan's ambush. Not a hundred yards behind hint 
came Numa. If the spe-man were to dine tonight, 
he must act quickly. Could he do 1t? Even as he 
asked himself the question, the hungry man hurled 
himself from his perch, 
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Bcarcely had Torzan landed on tho sleek hide of 
the deer with a force that sent the animal to its 
knees, than he grasped a horn jn either hand. With 
& single powerful wrench he twisted its neck before 
tho animal was even aware of its merciful fate. 
Now the Mon was roaring in baffled rage close 
behind him. Like a flash, Tarzan swung the deer 
across his shoulders and leaped for the tree, 


SEM 
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By this time Tarzan was convinced he had been 
left upon an island. Wandering his lonely way 
through the Jungle, he felt strong upon him tbe 
desire for companionship. He almost regretted he 
had not cast his lot with the apes. They were 
better than no company at all But he had seen 
nothing of them since that first day when he slew 
their king and subdued Akut. 


Ho caught the limb in his mighty grasp and, at the 
instent Numa sprang, drew himself and his prey 
out of reach of the lion's cruel claws. There was 
a thud as tho baffled cat fell back to earth. Prom 
the safety of a higher branch, Tarzan looked down 
with grinning face at the gleaming yellow eyes of 
the other wild beast which watched him so hun- 
grily from the ground. 


Moving leisurely one morning, sometimes on the 
ground and again among the trees, Tarzan was 
attracted by the scent of Sheeta. the panther, up- 
wind ahead of him. He wanted the great cat's 
strong gut for his bow and its hide for a new 
quiver and loin cloth. Swiftly he glided in pursuit. 
of his beast. Sheeta, himseli, was stalking game 
and had taken to a large tree. 


ALS 


At length the ape-man tired of his sport and 
swinging over into the branches of & nearby tree 
climbed to a dead fork in its trunk. Here, with 
some twigs, he rubbed up a small ŝire and cooked 
himself & Juicy steak. Never in the cholcest of his 
exclusive London clubs had food tasted better! 
Could his fellow peers in the House of Lords have 
seen Lord Greystroke thusl 


Beyond and below, Tarzan saw the tribe of Akut 
loliing in a small, natural clearing. And Akut was 
the closest to Sheeta. Hidden from the ape's view, 
the panther crouched. Tarzan cautiously gained 


a position in the same tree, a little above the huge 
cat. In his left hand the ape-man grasped his 
slim stone blade. Now with a hideous shriek, the 
panther Jaunched himself toward the great ape. 
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When ho had finished, he left the balance of the 
carcass in & high fork of the tree where he had 
dined. And with Numa trailing below him, stil 
keen for revenge, he made hls way back to his 
tree-top shelter. Here he slept until the sun was 
high the following morning. The next few days 
he spent in completing his weapons and exploring 
the jungle, 


As the startled Akut looked up, he saw the pan- 
ther almost above him, and already upon the 
beasts back the white ape-man that had bested 
him that day near the great water. With one arm 
around Sheeta’s fierce throat, Tarzan kept his firm 
grip upon the thrashing, squirming body. The 
other arm, which grasped a slender knife of stone, 
rose and fell in mighty blows above the panther's 
heart, 
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"rho weird, savage cries of the panther mingled with 
"Tarzan's own bloodcurdling ones. Akut had just 
time to leap to one side. The white ape clung 
tenaciously to the screaming, roaring, maddenod 
beast. Rclentlessly, Tarzan drove hls knife through 
the glossy hide, until with a final lunge the great 
feline rolled over on Its side and lay stul 


Por a week Tarzan roamed the jungle with his new 
friends. When he was convinced he had succeeded 
in fixing his identity upon them, he decided to go 
on with some well-latd plans. He believed that 
Rokoff had sailed directly to the mainland. 
‘There it would be easy for him to deliver the son 
of Tarzan into the hands of cannibal foeter-perents, 
as his note had threatened. 


Once again through the jungle rang the wild chal- 
lenge of Tarzan's victory cry. Akut and the apes 
of Akut stood looking in startled wonder at the 
dead Shceta and the lithe, straight figure of the 
man who had slain him. Tarzan was the first to 
speak: “Twice have I saved Akuts life. When 
Akut or his tribe is in danger again let them call 
to Tarzan—thus|" 


A cannibal! His little boy a savage man-eater! It 
was too horrible to contemplate. The filed teeth, 
the slit nose, the little face painted hideously. 
Tarzan groaned. As he moved slowly through the 
jungle, his mind absorbed by his gloomy thoughts, 
there presently came to his cars a strange scratch- 
ing sound which he could not translate, Cautiously 
he moved toward it. 


—and the ape-man ralsed the hideous cry with 
which the tribe of Kerchat had heen wont to sum- 
mon its absent members in times of peril, “And,” 
he continued, “when they hear Tarzan call to them, 
let them remember what he has done for Akut and 
come to him with great speed. Shall it be as Tar- 
zan says?" From Akut and his tribe there rose 
& unanimous assent of satisfied grunts, 


a ky 
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He came upon a huge panther pinned beneath a 
fallen tree. As Tarzan approached, the snarling 
beast struggled anew to free himself. The ape-man 
stood before the helpless creature and fitted an 
arrow to his bow. A sudden whim stayed his hand. 
Why rob the creature of life when it would be so 
easy to restore Its liberty? He stepped closer to 
the pinioned animal Jt seemed uninjured. 
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Presently the tribe went to feeding again as though 
nothing had happened. The glistening body of Lord 
Greystoke mingled with the brown, shaggy hides 
of his companions as they hunted. He noticed that 
Akut, with a look of friendship in his small eyes, 
always kept close to him. Sometimes, when Akut 
found a particularly tender morsel, he would hand 
i to Tarzan, 


On his lips was the soothing, purring round that 
the great cats themselves make when they are 
contented and happy. The panther ceased his 
snarling and eyed the spe-man closely, question- 
ingly. Tarzan put a broad shoulder beneath the 
tree trunk, and 3s he did so, his bare leg pressed 
against the panther's silken side. The great tree 
rose gradually, under Tarzan's giant muscles. 
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The panther, feeling the weight upon htm diminish, 
quickly crawled from beneath the fallen tree trunk. 
And as Tarzan let the tree fall back to earth, the 
two beasts turned to look at each other. A grim 
smile played upon the ape-man’s lips. Fear was 
@ thing unknown to him. Yet he Trew that he 


had taken bis life in his hands to free this savage 
Jungle fellow. 
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On one occasion as they Were dining upon the 
carcass of a boar that Sheeta had killed, Numa, the 
lion, gtim and terrible, broke through the tangled 
grasses close beside them. With an angry, warning 


note, he sprang forward to chase them from their 
feast, Sheeta bounded into a nearby thicket, while 
Tarzan took to the branches of an overhanging tree. 


It would not have surprised him had the cat sprung 
upon him the instant it had been released. But it 


At length Tarzan decided that Sheeta was following 
him because of friendly feeling. Later in the day 


did not do so. As Tarzan climbed out of the maze the scent of a deer sent Tarsan into the trees. When 


of tangled branches the panther stepped warily 
aside. After a moment's hesitation, the ape-man 
quietly went on through the jungle. To his sur- 
prise, the panther followed on behind him, like 


a dog following its master. 


Here the ape-man uniooSeqd nis grass rope irom 
about his neck. And as Numa stood above the 
body of the boar, challenging head erect, he dropped 
the sinuous noose about the lion's neck, drawing 
the stout strands taut with a sudden jerk. At the 
same time he called shrilly for Sheeta, as he drew 
the struggling llon upward yntil only its hind feet 
touched the ground. 


he had dropped his noose about the animal's neck, 
he called to Sheeta, using & purr similar to that 
which he had heard panthers make when -they 
hunted in pairs. Almost Immediately Sheeta came 


bounding through the underbrush, 


Quickly Tarzan made the rope fast, and dropped 
to the earth beside the infuriated lton. The 
panther tore and rent Numa on one side while the 
ape-man struck home repeatedly upon the other. 
Before the mighty clawing of the king of beasts 
had succeeded in parting the rope, he hung quite 
harmless and dead in the noose. And then upon 
the jungle alr there rose the victory cry. 
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At sight of the carcass of Bera and the smell of 
blood, the panther gave forth a shrill scream of 
hunger. Before Tarzan had cooked hia portion, 
he tossed Sheeta some of the raw meat, and soon 
the two were feeding side by side. For several days 
this strangely assorted pair roamed the jungle to- 
gether. When one made a kill, he called the other 
and thus they fed well and often, 


In unison from the savage throats of Sheeta and 
Tarzan came blended one frightful, uncanny scream 
of the bull-ape and a panther who had made a kill. 
As the last notes died away In a long-drawn, fear- 
some wail, a score of painted warriors, pulling their 
blg war-canoe upon the beach, halted to stare in 
the direction of the Jungle and to listen in petrified 
amazement, 


Page: 8/42 


The Beasts of Tarzan 


be an interesting experiment to attempt to recon- 
cile these hereditary enemies. It was hardest to 
impress his purpose upon the panther. But by 
fastening his rope about Sheeta’s neck, by using 
his stout cudgel on the sensitive nose and by the 
compelling force of his man-mind, he succeeded. 


Now the man, the panther and the great apes 
roamed thelr savage haunts side by side, making 
thelr kills together and sharing them with one an- 
Other. And of all the savage band none was more 
terrible than the smooth-skinned, powerful beast 
that had been but a few short months before & fa- 
milter figure in many a London drawing room and 
exclusive club, 


Sometimes the beasts separated to follow thelr own 
inclinations, It was one of these times that the 
ape-man lay stretched on the beach, basking in the 
sun. Down-wind, so that the scent was not carried 
to him, & savage peered ot him from the forest's 
edge. For & moment he looked in astonishment at 
the dozing white man; then turned and made & 
sign to someone behind. 
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Cautiously through the rank grass a score of hide- 
ously decked, big black warriors advanced silently 
upon the sleeping white man, their heavy ware 
clubs swinging menacingly in their hands. They 
were almost upon him before he sprang startled to 
his feet. With savage yells and roised clubs the 
etie leaped for him—only to retreat in sudden 
iC 
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“a. 3 ib...103e Of the charging warriors went down 
to quick death beneath the long, stout club of the 
ape-man. Now his lithe, sinewy figure was among 
them, striking right and left with mighty power and 
fury. Then over the frightful din, Tarzan lifted his 
voice in & series of sudden weird screams, a sound 
oo terrible that the savages could not believe their 
ears. 


Yet with their own eyes they had seen this white 
man open his mouth to pour forth his &wful cry. 
A moment they hesitated. There came a mighty 
crashing in the jungle behind them. As they looked 
in the direction of-this new noise, there broke upon 
their startled vision a aight that may well have 
frozen the blood of braver men than these black 
warriors, 


Leaping trom the tangled vegetation of the Jungle's 
rim came & huge panther, with blazing eyes and 
bared fangs. And in his wake a acore of ponder- 
ous, shaggy apes lurched rapidly toward them. 
Half erect upon their short bowed legs, thelr long 
arms resching to the ground, the frightful horde 


advanced. The beasts of Tarzan had come in 


answer to his calli 


No wcnzer the Wagambl blc; s.. ttered for their 
lives, Heavy spears were hurled and apes went 
down. nevor to rise. Sheeta's tearing claws ripped 
and tore at black hides. Akut's yellow tusks found. 
the throat of more than one glistening savage. And 
Tarzan of the Apes was here, there and everywhere, 
urging on his flerce allies, and himself taking & 
heavy toll with his keen knife, 
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Of the score of savages who had crept upon Tar- 
gan, a single warrior managed to escape the horde 
that had overwhelmed his people, This one was 
Mugambi, the chief., Only the keen eyes of the 
&pe-mán saw him Nr eni into the tangled for- 
est. Leaving his pack behind him, Tarzan of the 
poni pursued this single survivor of the feroclous 
ht, 


As Tarzan taught the apes to accept Sheeta, the 
panther, so he taught them to adopt MugambI, t| 
man. In a short time even Sheeta understood he 
was not to harm Mugambl. The next few days the 
&pe-man devoted to weaving & berk-cloth sail. He 
wondered 1f it would be possible to teach the apes 
to paddle the canoe. It required weeks of patient 
raining before the beasts would even enter the 
sturdy boat. 


He saw the fleeing black, making with headlong 
strides for a war-canoe drawn well upon the 
beach. Noiseless as the fellow's shadow Tarzan 
raced after the terror-stricken savage. Before he 
could strike a blow in his own defense the black 
was hurled to earth, while & giant's iron fingers 
closed about his wrists, “Who are you?” asked 
‘Tarzan in the language of the West Coast. 


During short trips he placed paddles in their 
hands and they attempted to imitate his rowing 
motions. Almost from the first, Akut the king-ape 
showed an interest in this new sport, for his In- 
telligence seemed. higher than the rest of the 
tribe. He appeared ta grasp the idea of the 
paddles, and when Tarzan saw this, he took much 
palns to explain his purpose to the great ape. 


“Mugambi, Chlef of the Wagambi, replied the 
black. "I wilt spare your life," sald Tarzan, "f 
you will promise to help me leave this Island. 
“I will help you," answered Mugambi. “But now 
there wlll be none to work the paddles.” Tarzan 
allowed his prisoner to stand up. A magnificent 
specimen of manhood, the fellow was & black coun- 
terpart of the white mam 


Mugambi told Tarran that the mainland lay but & 
short distance from the island. At length Tarzan 
decided -to risk the journey. Anything would be 
better than remaining upon this evidently un- 
charted island where no ship might ever be ex- 
pected to come. And 60 it was that when the first 
fair wind arose he embarked upon the cruise 
with his strange and fearsome crew, 
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"Come!" said the ape-man. They cod still hear 
the snarls and growls of the feasting pack and 
Mugambi hesitated. But Tarzan forced him to 
come slong. Soon they were in full view of the 
grisly spectacle upon the beach. At sight of the 
two men the beasts now looked up with angry 
growls, but Tarzan strode in among them, dragging 
the trembling Mugambi with him, 


Bheeta crouched in the bow at the ape-man’s feet. 
In the stern was Mugambi. In front of him squat- 
ted Akut. Twelve hairy apes sat upon thelr 
haunches, blinking dubious]y this way and that, 
now and then turning their eyes longingly back 
toward shore. Thus the war-canoe with its «vage 
load moved slowly toward the break of the reef 
through which it must pass to gain the open sca 
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All wont well until the canoe had passed be} 
nd 
the reef. Here the breezo struck the sail, fa the 
Tude craft tossed upon the waves, the apes were 
pet: vcri With difticulty Akut kept 
and. Then a particularly 1 
the dugout. "They leaped to tosir “toot, all but 


Overturning thi 
could quiet them, Pont before Akut and Tarzan 


After "'arzagn and Sheeta had feasted to their 
hearts’ content on the fresh buffalo meat, the two 
curled up together in & thicket, the man’s curly 
head pillowed.upon the tawny hide of the panther, 


and thus they slept until dawn." Upon returning 
to the apes’ camp, Tarzan found that four of the 
beasts—ihose who had suffered most from fright 
during the voyage to the mainland—had deserted, 


TA. 
At Jast calm was restored and eventually the apes 
became accustomed to the strange antics of their 
craft, After 10 hours steady salling the dim coast- 
line loomed before the watchful eyes of the ape- 


man. The dugout turned broadside the instant 
that Its nose touched the sand. Immediately it 
rolled over with all its crew scrambling madly for 
the shore. 


With Mugambt’s help, Tarzan righted and launched 
the overturned dugout, and after an hour's search 
for the missing apes the boat put off without them. 
They paddled up the coast until they came to the 


mouth of a great river. Shortly after noon the 
party put in for shore to search for food.. Then 
they continued on up the river, thus far without 
seeing either man or beast. 
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The next breaker rolled them over and over, but 
at length they all succeeded in crawling to safety. 
The balance of the night the apes sat huddled to- 
gether beside a fire which Mugambi built for 
warmth. Tarzan and Sheeta, however, were of & 
different mind. Neither of them feared the black 
night. Besides, they were hungry. Together they 
went forth into the forest in search of prey. 
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But from the dense screen of verdure lining the 
river's bank, a slender naked savage watched them 
for a moment. Then he melted away up-stream 
before any of those in the canoe discovered him. 


Like a deer he bounded along the trail, until, filled 
with tne excitement of his news, he burst into & 
native village several miles above the point at 
which Tarzan and his pack had stopped to hunt. 
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It was Tarzan who first caught the scent of meat. 
Presently the two camo stealthily upon a buffalo. 
At a sign from the ape-man, Sheeta sprang upon 
its great back, burying his strong tecth in the 
bull's neck. Tarzan rushed in with his knife, 
grabbing the maddened animal's mane. For sev- 
era] hundred yards the bellowing bull carried his 
two savage antagonists until at last Tarzan's blade 
found its heart. 


"Another white man is coming," he cried to his 
chlef, “in a great canoe with many warriors In 
a moment the rumble of the war-drums rose, call- 
ing in the hunters from the forest and the tillers 
from the flelds, Seven war-canocs were launched 
snd manned by palnt-daubed, befeathered war- 
riors. Nolselessly they glided down the river to 
overwhelm this white savage by sheer force of 
numbers, 
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As the chief's canos rounded a sharp bend in the 
river, it came suddenly upon the thing he sought. 
Yelling like mad devils, the savages leaped to 
their fect and the two canoes had almost touched 
before the blacks realized the nature of the crew 
which manned the white man's dugout. Then 
would they have given all the beads and iron wire 
they, possessed to be safely back in their village. 


A gliant of a white devil had wrested Kaviri's 
spear from him; hairy monsters were overcoming 
his fighting men. and a black chieftain, like him- 
self. was fighting shoulder to shoulder with that 
hideous pack of apes. Though he fought bravely, 
it was useless against the superhuman strength and 
agility of this mighty white man, who was slowly 
choking the breath of life from him. 


Bcarcely had the two crafts come together than 
the frightful apes of Akut rose, growling and bark- 
ing from the bottom of the canoe, and, with long 
hairy arms far outstretched, grasped the menacing 
spears from the hands of the black warriors, The 
Savages were overcome with terror, but there was 
nothing to do but fight. Now came the other 
canoes swarming bout Tarzan’s craft. 


When he regained consciousness, Kaviri found him- 
self securely bound in the bottom of his canoe. 
A great panther sat upon jts haunches looking down 
upon him. Beyond the panther kneeled the white 
giant who had overcome him. The man was wield- 
ing a paddle, while behind him Kavirl saw some 
of hls own warriors similarly engaged. Back of 
them squatted several of the hairy apes. 
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But when they saw the nature of the enemy, all 
but one turned and paddled swiftly up the river. 
As that one touched the ape-man's craft, Tarzan 
spoke a few low words to Shocta and Akut. Be- 
fore the attacking warriors could draw away, there 
sprang upon them with a blood-freezing scream 


a huge panther, and into the other end of their 
canoe clambered a great ape. 


Kavin was now only too glad to comply with any 
demands the &pe-man might make, if oniy he. and 
his remaining warriors would be taken back to thelr 
village. The three canoes moved steadily up river, 
though at every moment Kaviri's warrlors expected 
to be pounced on and torn asunder. During the 
trip Tarzan talked with the. chief and became 
@reatly puzzled over Kaviri's words, 
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with his mighty claws while Akut at the other 
buried his long sharp fangs into the necks of 
those who came within his reach, hurling the ter- 
ror-stricken blacks overboard as he made his way 
to the center of the canoe. Kavirl, the ohlef, was 
so busily engaged with the demons that had en- 
tered his own craft that ho could give the other 
De assistance, 


“White man very bad," said Kaviri. "I try to kill 
him first. Three moons ago came wicked white 
men to my village; they took our gosts and young 
women. They kill many of my people. They say 
they hunt another white man, with white woman 
and little white baby who run away from them." 
“The child must be my little son," thought Tarzan. 
But who could the woman be—and the man?” 
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" At Kayirl's village, Tarzan paused only long enough 


for food and to arrange with the chief for several 
strong warrlors to: help man the canoe in place of 
those apes who had been done to death. He had 


decided to follow the strange white people of whom 
Kaviri spoke. So it was with a sigh of relief that 
the chief saw Tarzan's canoe, with its weird crew, 
disappear up the river, 


lu the bows of two of the canoes were the runners 
that the chief had sent forth three hours earlier. 
It was evident they had been despatched to follow 
and bring back this party, and the signal from the 


bank was one that had been determined upon. The 
dugouts now drew up to the verdure-clad bank. The 
native warriors piled out and with them , half 
dozen sullen, ugly-looking white men. 


Most of the apes had finally learned the secret of 
the paddles. Three days the strange company con- 
tinued farther and farther into the heart of savage 
Africa. Then Tarzan made a landing. He explained 
to Mugambi the thing he had in mind and bid the 
&pes of Akut remain with the black man. "I will 
come back in a few days," he sald, "after I find the 
very bad white men.” Then he vanished into the 
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But none was more evil-faced than the fellow who 
commanded them. “Where is this white man your 
messengers report to be with you?" he asked of the 
chief. “This way, 'bwana," replied the chief. "Come 
quietly. He sleeps within my village.” Stand by 
us.” said the leader, "and I will give you a rifle and 
some ammunition.” The chief then led the way 
toward the hut, outside of which Tarzan was 


sleeping. 


Two days later Tarzan came upon a large village. 


From thelr wicked-looking chief he learned that 
Rokoff's party had passed up the river a week be- 
fore. He decided to rest & few hours that he might 
be fresh and strong when he caught up with the 
white men. The sharp-filed teeth of “this tribe 
denoted they were cannibals. But knowing no fear 
of man, beast, or dev, the ape-man curled himself 
‘up and was soon asleep. 


Behind the two men, in perfect silence, came the 
others. As the leader's eyes fell upon the giant 
{gure of the sleeping ape-man, an ugly smile 
touched his lips. Then he signaled his men and six 


brutes leaped upon the surprised Tarzan, binding 
him securely before he could make half an effort 
to escape. Then they threw him down upon his 
back and he saw the malign face of Nikolas Rokoff. 
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Scarcely had he done so than the chief calied two 
of his swiftest warriors to whom he whispered a few 
instructions. A moment later these steck, black 
bodies were racing along the river path, up-stream. 
toward the east. Three hours later several canoes 
came silently into view. Upon the river bank stood 
the chief, his spear raleed in a horizontal position 
above his head, as though it were a signal to the 
boats, 


aN ES 


A sneer curled the Russian’s lips. Then he gave the 
prostrate man several vicious kicks. “That for your 
welcome,” he said. "Again. you pig. I have caught 
you! Have you not lecrned sufficient wisdom to 


keep away from Nikolas Rokoff? Tonight, before 
my Ethiop friends eat you. I shall tell you what 
has already befallen your tife and child, and what 
further plans I havo for their futures." 
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Near Tarzan's prison, women were now preparing 
many little fires and fetching cooking pots filled 
with water. For a great feast was to be celebrated 
before the night was many hours older. Already 
A group of black warriors, their bodies smeared with 
white and blue paint, stood about a stout stake in 
the center of the circling fires, walting in savage 
anticipation for the coming orgy, 


What the panther heard was no sound by the 
standards of humen cars, yet to the highly attuned 
and delicate organs of the beast a message seemed 
lo be uamo to the savage brain. As if it had been 
polsed upon steel springs, suddenly released, it rose 
quickly and silently to the top of the palisade, dis- 


appearing, stealthily and catlike, into the dark space 
behind & native hut, 


c E 
Tarzan of the Apes was to be the victim of their 
best! lappetites. And such an end! The most un- 
thinlably horrid death that it is given a white man 
todi. Ho strained his mighty muscles at the bonds 
thas pinloned him, but with his glant brawn could 
not budge them. Well he knew the fate that was 
to be his end. He writhed In agony at tho thought 
that he had been trapped like & silly, dumb creature, 


Around the stake the Dance of Death was com- 
mencing. Two warriors dragged Tarzan roughly 
from the hut A score of howling blacks bound 
him to the stake in the center of the circle of flres 
and boiling cooking pots. At last he was made 
fast and seemed quite helpless—beyong the faintest 
hope of human aid. Rokoíf now stepped close to 
the ape-man and was the first to prod him with a 


Tarzan was glad that Jane would never know his 
ghastly fate. He belleved Roxoff's threats concern- 
inz her were merely blustering lles; that in reality 
hiz wife was safe in London. “But my little son!” 
he groaned. “I, Tarzan of the Apes, mighty lord 
of the Jungle, the only one In all the world fitted to 
find and save him from the horrors Rokoff has 


planned. With mo will perish the boy's last chance 
for safety." 


me. im ei Y 
Though a little stream of blood trickled down the 
giant's smooth skin from the wound in his side, no 
murmur of pain passod his lips. The smile of con- 
tempt on his face seemed to infurlate the Russian. 


He leaped at the helpless captive, beating him upon 
the face with clenched fists and kicking him merci- 
lessly. Then he raised a spear to drive it through 


spear. Tarzag's brave heart. 
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‘Through the thick, tangled jungle, for two nights, 
a giant, lithe creature pursued its lonely way. Half 
famished for food, it had halted only once to make 
a kill, In utter silence, under the equatorial moon, 
it kept steadfastly on its way, and now had come 
to the palissdes that surrounded a large native 
village. Here the beast sniffed for a moment and 
then turning its head slightly listened with up- 
pricked ears. 


Before Rokoff could drive the weapon home, the 
chief sprang upon him and dragged him away from 
his Intended victim. “Stop, white mani" he cried 
"Rob us of this prisoner and our death-dance, ard 
te yourself may heve to take his place." The 
hreat was effective. On went the dance! Yelling, 
leaping warriors circled about Tarzan, the flicker- 
ing “relight playing upon the hideous scene, 
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“You think you wife safe in Eng- 

he cried. "Even now she is |n this very 
jungle." Then he enlarged upon the horrors of the 
future life of Tarzan's son and intimated what was 
to be the fate of the boy's mother. His taunts 
stung the helpless ape-man. Suppose, after all, 
Rokoffs words were true! The frenzied dancers 


leaped closer to thelr victim, 


For several weeks, June Clayton had been kept & 
prisoner aboard the Kincaid. That fateful night 
when, alone, sha had gone to the ship, hoping to 
find her baby and her husband, seemed Stars ado 
to her. Instead, she had found herself locked by 
Nikolas Rokoff in a cabin. In spite of her tearful 
entreaties she was still held captive and could leam 
nothing of her loved ones. 


Then to Tarzan's memory came s similar scene 
when he had rescued d'Arnot from a like predica- 
ment at the lest moment before the final spear 
thrust was to end his suffering. Who was there 
now to rescue him? Not one in all the world coul 
save bim from the torture of these human fiends. 
The ape-man longed for the last savage lunge tha! 
would finish his misery. 


It would not be long now, he thought, And then, 
far out in the mazes of the welrd Jungle, rose & 
shrill scream. For an instant the ðancers paused, 
and in that allence there rose from the Ups of the 
fast-bound white man an answering shriek, more 
fearsome and more terrible than that of the jungle 
beast that had roused it, For several minutes the 
blacks hesitated, 


During this time the Swede cook had brought her 
food, but he, too, remained deaf to all her questions. 
Then one morning from her cabin port she saw her 
husband being rowed to the shore and the ship 
once more proceeded upon its way. Three days 
{rom the spot where Tarzan had been marooned 
the Kincald came to anchor in the mouth of a great 
river, and presently Rokoff came to Jane's cabin. 


Um 
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ere ever another spear touched Tarzan, a tawny 
streak of green-eyed hate and ferocity bounded 
from the darkness, and Sheeta, the panther, stood 
snarling beside his master. The blacks and whites 
stood transfixed with terror, and only Tarzan of 
the Apes saw what else there was emerging from 
the ahsdows, 


After telling her what they had done with Tarzan, 
he demanded her personal check for a large sum. reduce the girl to terror. As Jane turned wearily 
This. he said, would guarantee her safety and re- away he stepped close to her. Suddenly his face 
turn to England. “If you refuse. "he added, "re- — convulsed with rage and desire. Like a wild beast 
member, J have your son." And the end of it was 
that Lady Greystoke wrote out the check and 
handed it to Nikolas Rokoff ‘who received ít with 


& grin of satisfaction upon his evil face. 


into the room. 


But he was thoroughly angered at his fallure to 


he sprank upon her. with hls fingers at her throat. 
At the same instant the door of the ca5in opened 
nolsliy, and à man clothed in dirty white stepped 
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Rokoff leaped to his feet and, turning, faced the 
Swede cook. "Get out of here!" roared thc Rus- 
sian. For answer, the cook's great band slid to the 
handle of & long. slim knife beneath his sre: 

apron. Rokof{ saw the move—and stopped short 
Then m French be said to Lady Greystoke: "To- 
morrow you shall answer. You will come io me 
willingly or I'll kill the child before your very eyes!" 


Jane snatched the bundle from the cook. Her 
hungry mother arms folded the sleeping Infant to 
her breast, while hot tears of Joy ran down her 
cheeks and her whole frame shook with thé emo- 
tion of the moment. “Comet” said the Swede, "we 
got no time to vaste." He led her to the ship's side 
and they climbed to the waiting boat oelow. A 
moment later he cut the rope that held it and 
slowly they floated away. 


With those ominous words Rokoff banged out of 
the cobin After a moment of silence the Swede 
»ke. The idiotic look that had massed nis 
»oughts feli away. giving place to one of craft and 
unning. “He tink I'm fool.” he whispered. "T 
avvy French. You "ane gaod to me. Me treat 
me like dirt; doe. I help you lady. You yust 
vait. I help you escape." Jane could hardly be- 
lieve her ears. Was escape possible? 


- a _. 


Then silently bending to the muffled oars the Swede 
dulled steadily toward the black shadows of the 
Ugambi river. Jane wondered if the man knew 
where he was bound. A half hour later the moon 
broke through the clouds, showing a narrow tribu- 
tary up which the Swede turned the small bost's 
prow: Giant trees overhung its banks. Ghostly 
Spanish moss dropped from the bending limbs in 
riotous profusion. 
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Later when he brought her frugal dinner, he whis- 
pered very low: "Leave on your clothes an’ roll 
your blanNets. I come back after you purty soon." 
He wou!d have slipped from the room at ence, but 
tane laid her hand upon his sleeve. "My baby?" 
he asked. "I cannot go. without him." He made 
no answer. When he had gone. Tatzan’s wife sank 
nto utter bewilderment, Suspicion as to the :n- 
tentions of this Swede swarmed through her brain. 


Now and then the river's surface would be snd- 
dently broken by a huge crocodile startled by che 
splashing oars. From the dense jungle came the 
voice of the hyena. the coughing grunt of the 
panther. the deep awful roar of the llon And 
with them. sirange uncanny notes—more terrible 
beceuse of their mystery. Huddled in the stern of 
the boat Jane sat with her baby strained close 
to her breast, 
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Yet, she reasoned, she could be no worse off in hls 
company than with Nikolas Rokoff and his gang. 
And so she obeyed the Swede's Instructions. At 
midnight came n soft tap at hor door, Cautiously 
he unboited it to admit the muffled figure of tne 
cook. He came quite close to her. Extending one 
ef the bundles he carried. he thrust it into ber 
arms. "Do not make some noise," he sald. "It ban 
your kid” 


Even though she knew not to what fate she was 
going, stil was she happv and thankful because 
^f that little. tender. heipiess dung She pressed 
so tightly in her arms. Agam and again she tried 
to strain her eyes through the blackness of the 
jungle to have but a peak al those beloved features, 
but only the dim outline of the baby face rewarded 
her cfforts. She could scarce walt for the coming 
of day, 
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About 3 o'clock In the morning the Swede brought 
the beers nose to, the shore and they landed be- 
fare à cieaning. where, in the moonlight, could be 
seen a cluster of mative buts, Helping Jane ashore 
he led her t^ tbe village gate Evidently they had 
been expe ied, for the wife of the chief admitted 


them, bringing food and & gourd of goats mlk 
tor the baoy. 


Death. But Tarzan was still bound to the stake, 
and the huge beast seemed not to understand its 
master's helplessness. Now the warriors, realizing 


that it was a flesh and blood panther, took heart a 
trifle. Roxoff urged them to hurl their spears. 
Then suddenly their chief also saw that which Tar- 
zan the ape-man was fixedly watching, 


As Jane received the welcome food, the Swede’ 
spread her blankets on the ground and himself lay 
down to &cep a little way from her. It was some 
time before the girl could find a comfortable posi- 


tion on the hard ground, but at last she fel] asleep 
from sheer exhaustion. When she awoke it was 
broad daylight: About her were clustered s &core 
of curious natives, 


With a yell of terror the chlef turned and fled to- 
ward the village gate. And as his people looked 
to see the cause of his fright they, too, took to 
their heels. For there—lumbering down upon them, 


their huge forms exaggerated by the play of moon- 
light and campfire—came the hideous apes of Akut. 
Now the ape-man's savage cry rang out above the 
shriek of the fleeing blacks, 


When she sew «hey were friendly, her face light- 
ened a thoment with one of those almost forgotten 
smiles of radiance that had helped to make her 
beauty famous both in America and England, The 
baby still slept. The natives had withdrawn Rt 
she command of their chief, who now stood lalking 
with the Swede a little apart from her. Surely 
there must be something deeper ig his intentions 
than he had yet disclosedi 


' 
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In answer to it, Sheeta and the apes leaped growl- 
ing after the fugitives. Some of the warric:s turned 
^ battle with thelr enraged antagonists. But be- 
iore the flendish ferocity of the beasts they went 
down to death. Others were pounced upon in the 
&ct of flight. Soon the village was empty. Only 
then was Tarzan able to recall his savage pack to 
his sida 
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As she was thinking of these things, there came a 
gurgling coo from the wee bundle in her lap that 
set her heart |n rapture. The baby was awake! 
Now she might feast her cyes upon him. Quickly 
she snatched the blanket from before the infant's 
face. The Swede watched her as she did so. He 
saw her stagger. Holding the baby at arm's length 
from her, she gave a plleous cry and sank to the 
ground in & swoon 


Now he discovered to his chagrin that he could not 
make one of them, not even the comparatively In- 
telligent Akut, understand that he wished to be 
freed from the bones that held him to the stake. 
Soon the blacks might return in force. The white 
men might readily shoot them all from the sur- 
rounding trees. He might even slarvo before the 
dull-witted apes realized he wished them to gnaw 
his bonds. 
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The panther understood even less than the apes. 
Now that the blacks were disposed of, Sheeta 
walked slowly back and forth about the stake, rub- 
bing Its sides against the ape-man’s legs and purre 
ing like & contented tabby. Tarzan wondered at 
the absence of Mugambl. Had the apes devoured 
his black friend? To all nis questions, Akut, the 
[n ape, merely pointed in tho direction of the 


| 
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Pierce and terrible was the battle that followed. 
Terrified at sight of a black man and a white fight- 
Ing in company with a panther and huge, flerce 
apes, the savages at Jast were slain or put to flight. 
All but one fellow, who fell a prisoner into the 
hands of Tarzan. To him the ape-man promised 
liberty in return for information about Rokoff and 
his party. 

"Tne cowardly Rokoff's men appeared to have more 


The night passed with Tarzan still fast bound to 
the stake. Toward dawn his fears were realized— 
the blacks were returning! Already they were pre- 
paring for a rush to recapture the village. Tarzan 
thought only of his little son somewhere in thiq 
cruel, relentless wilderness. That and the avcwing 
conviction that perhaps Jane 

where—fallen Into Rckoff's c hes were all that. 
weighed now on hls brave heart. 


panions than even the blacks themselves. The last 
that had been seen of them they were paddling 
strongly upstream intent upon escaping the Beasts 
of Tarzan. So once more Tarzan of the Apes, with 
his hideous pack, took up his search for the ape- 
man's son and the pursuit of his abductor: 

For weary days they followed through an almost 
uninhabited country. After the battle the little 


Help from his devoted beasts, all that he could 
hope for, had come to him in the instant of his 
extremity—and failed) “These, 

surely my last moments of life." There scemed 
nothing further for which to hope. Now the sav- 
nges were yelling like fiends and half across the 
clearing. Suddenly, Tarzan heard a shrill scream 
come [rom behind a hut. To his infinite amaze- 
ment and joy he saw the stalwart figure of Mu- 
gambi running toward him, 


band had been reduced in numbers. Now, with 
Akut, there were but five great apes, and Sheets 
was there—and Mugambi and Tarzan. The ape- 
man no longer even heard rumors of the three who 
had preceded Rokoff—the white man and the 
woman and child. Perhaps. already, they had per- 
ished, tragic victims of the terrible jungle. 

The persisting hope that the child MIGHT be his 
was enough, however, to keep the ape-man hot upon 
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from strenuous exertion, He rushed to Tarzan's 
side, and as the first of the savages reached the 
village gate, the knife of Mugambi severed the 
last of the cords that bound Tarzan to the stake. 
Seizing a spear from a fallen savage, Tarzan. with 
Mugambi at his side and the snarling pack zbout 
him, rushed at the natives Just as they poured 


through the gate, 


the tral. And he was almost certain that Rokoff 
would be in similar pursult. But nowhere slong 
the way could he gain definite Information. He 
held up every native he came across and submitted 
each one to a careful cross-examination. None had 
heard of the white woman and child, although 
nearly all had hed dealing (to their sorrow!) with 
the Russian and his cruel band. The ape-man was 
led. 
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Tarzan now decided he could better continue his 
search by traveling alone. Leaving the beasts and 
Mugambi to await bis return, the ape-man came 
several days later upon a savage in the act of hurl- 
ing a spear at a wounded white man. Instantly 
Tarzan recognized the intended victim, and bis 
face went white with rage. The man was his prey 
—the black should not have him! 


As the echoes of the blood-curdling cry died away, 
Tarzan turned toward the prostrate Swede, His 
face was cold and cruel. and in the gray eyes the 
Bwede read murder. "Where is the woman?" 
| pee: the ape-man. "What have you done with 

e child?" Like a bronze image—cold. hard and 
relentless--he stood over the helpless man, walt- 
ing to wring such Information from him as he 
needed, and then to kllL 


Surely this man had been aboard the Kincaid. Yet 
he had not been among those who had accompanied 
Rokoff at the village where Tarzan had been 
4 prisoner! There could be but one explanation, 
he thought. This fellow it was who had fled ahead 
of the Russian with the woman and thc child— 
and the woman also had been aboard the Kincaid. 
Quick as a flash Tarzan leaped upon the warrior, 
striking down hls spear. 


The Swede tried to reply, but an arrow entirely 
through his chest caused the words to dle in his 
throat. Presently the paroxysm passed and again 
the wounded man’s lips faintly moved. Tarzan 
knelt down and again demanded: “Where are 
they?” The Swede pointed up the trail. “The 
Russian—he got them,” he whispered. “They catch 
us. I'flght, but they wound me and leave me. He 
teke your wife and kid” 


The black, whipping out 2 knife, turned to do 
battle with this new enemy, while the Swede cook, 
lying in the matted grass, witnessed a duel the 
like of which he had never dreamed to see. First 
with crude weapons, then with hands and teeth 
like primordial brutes, the two men fought. Now 
it dawned upon the wounded Swede that he had 
seen this white giant before and his eyes went 
wide in surprise. 


Tarzan started in amazement at the words! 

the fugitives were his own wife and child! His 
flerce eyes blazed with the passion and vengeance 
that with difficulty he controlled. “Why were they 
with you? What have you done to them? Speak 
quick. Tell me the worst, or I will tear you to 
pleces with my bare hands!" A look of pained 
surprise came over the Swede's face, “Why,” be 
whispered, “I did not burt them.” 
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This growling, rending, half-naked white man was 
the same English nobleman who had been a pris- 
oner aboard the Kincaid! . . . The light was 
over. Tarzan had been compelled to kill his an- 
tagonist who would not surrender. He leaped to 
his feet beside his fallen foe. placed one foot upon 
the broken neck, and lefted his voice in the hide- 
ous challenge of the victorious bull-ape, The 
Swede shuddered. 


"I try to save them from dot Russian. Your wife 
vas kind to me on dot ship. I hear dot little baby 
cry sometimes. I got wife and child, too, in Swe- 
den.” Something in the man's tone convinced 
Tarzan he was telling the truth. Quickly his mood 
turned from hate to pity. "I am sorry," he said 
very simply. He lifted the Swede tenderly in his 
great arms, comforting him as the wounded man 
breathed his last. 
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Tarran buried the Kincaid's cook in & shallow 
grave, all he could do for the man who had given 
his life in the service of the ape-man's wife and 
little son. Then he again took up the pursult of 


the Russian, certain now that Jane was held caj 
tive. When darkness settled, a heavy rain set [^ 


and for & week the storm raged, comple! oblit- 
erating the trall the ape-man sought, and 


tane's heart stood still as she saw the baby which 
had shared her escape from the Kincald. It was 
vot her own—not the son of Tarzan! When she 
recovered consciousness she cried in anguish to 
her rescuer. the Swede cook: "Where is my baby? 
You knew that this was not mine!" The Swede's 
blue eyes stretched m surprise. "Not yours?” he saad, 
“I unk he belong to you—there vas no other kid!” 


When the sun at last broke through the clouds, It 
looked down upon an almost frantic Tarzan. For 
the first time in his life the ape-man had been lost 
in the jungle! And somewhere in this savage land 
his wife and son lay In the clutches of the arch- 
fiend Rokoff. It seemed cruel beyond words! Had 
Nature thwarted him? Tarzan of the Apes knew 
not what direction to takel 


At length he decided to continue northeast and 
some days later came upon another native village, 
the inhabitants of which fled the instant their eyes 
fell upon him. Tarzan pursued them and after 
brief chase caught up with & young warrior. From 
him he learned that a party of whites had passed 
through the village several days before, telling 
them of the terrible white devil and his demons 
who followed them, 
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Through her bitter tears of disappointment dawned 
hope in Lady Oreystoke's heart—perhaps some 
miracle had occurred to snatch her baby from Ro- 
koff's hands at the last instant before the Kincaid 
sailed from England. Presently the infant began 
to bounce up and down in the Swede's arms, lean- 
ing forward with little hands outstreached toward 
her. She gathered the baby to her breast, 


Again they took up thelr flight through the wilder- 
ness, days following nights in tortuous slow- 
ness. Lutle by little, through his unfamiliar kind- 
liness and sympathy, Jane came to see the nobility 
of character beneath the Swede's rough exterior. 
One day word reached them through a native 
woman :hat Rokoff was but & few marches behind 
them. On up the broad Ugambi river the fugi- 
tives fled. 
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The netive further told Tarzan that the white man. 
had promised them a fabulous reward if they 
would kill the white devil, Tarzan in this saw the 


cunning hand of Rokoff. He asked the native if 
they hed seen aught of a white woman and a little 
child. "Yes, ‘bwana,” sald the warrior, "The: ‘vas 
a woman with them—and a little white p.-zan- 
miny. It died here in the village and they buried it." 


At its headwaters they abandoned their canoe and 
tcok to the jungle. Here, on the second day. the 

ell HI with fever. Jane was in despair. so 
reply had the child now claimed her c(fections. 
"Yust a mile is a friendly village." sald tae Swede. 
"You go—shead. I try to lead the Russian off 
your trall. Dot is all ve can do now. Take my 
rifle, you may need him. Qude-by and gude luck, 
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With a gasp of terror, Jane clasped the stricken 
Infant closer, turned and fled up the trail Par be- 
hind came the shouting of men and the sound of 
shots. She knew the Swede had met the Russian! 
There was no time to be Jost! A half hour later 
she stumbled, exhausted, into a little thatched vil- 
lage. Quickly she was surrounded by a swarm of 
eager, curious, excited natives, 


For a moment Rokoff stocd sneering down upon 
the wife of Tarzan. Then as he saw the baby In 
her lap and realized Jife had departed from It. his 
rage was frightful. "You have robbed me of the 


child!” he shouted. “I cannot make him the son 
of a cannibal chieftain now. But I can make you. 
{ts mother, the wife of a cannibal. And that J 
shall do—after I have finished with you myself" 


They asked a hundred questions, no one of which 
she could upderstand. Pointing tearfully at the 
plteously walling baby, she repeated over and over. 
“Fever—fever." A young woman now scemed to 
sense her trouble and took her to a hut, where the 
witch doctor came. He bolled a zebra's tail, made 
weird passes, and mumbled strange incantations, 
The women sat about moaning and wailing. 
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It must have been nearly midnight when she bee 
came aware of a commotion in the village. Pres- 
ently footsteps approached the hut in which she 
sat before a fire, with the baby that now lay Md 
still in ber Jap. She looked at the little face witl 

tear-haunted eyes. The footsteps she had heard 
without the hut halted before the door and she 
was conscious of a strangely familiar volce speak- 
ing without. 
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And now she was aware thet someone had entered. 
One of the women threw a fagot upon the dying 
embers, which, with a sudden flare, lighted up the 
interior, The blaze disclosed to Jane's horrified 
gate that the baby was lifeless! Over the silence 
broke the hideous wailings of the women, In her 
misery, Jane heard her name spoken. Startled, 
she raised her eyes—and beheld the evll visage of 
Nikolas Rokoft, 


S 


While the Russian stamped up and down, cursing 
terribly in bis disappointment and rage, Jane stud- 
ied him closely. Now she was convinced that Ro- 
koff himself was not aware that he had kidnaped 


the wrong child. Perhaps somewhere her own 
baby, Tarzan's son, was stil] safe from harm. For 
the moment she was content with this thought and 
a faint. almost happy smile touched her lips. 


No, the Russian must never know that this was not 
her own little Jack. "So you are laughing at me." 
Rokoff shrieked. "Il show you yet—you and the 
miserable ape you call your husband—that you 
cannot escape my vengeance.” With that he shook 
the girl roughly by the arms and dragged her, half 
swooning with numb terror, out of the hut and 
toward the jungle blackness where his followers 
awaited them, 


Along their pathway she could hear the stealthy 
footfalls of great beasts. The earth fairly trembled 
with the roar of hunting lions. The native porters 
lighter torches, waving them to frighten off the 
beasts of prey. Vividly it recalled to Jane her fear- 
less and unconquerable Tarzan, the days and nights 
they had spent together in a similar Jungle. Where 
now ‘was her forest god? 
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At length they reached the spot where Rokoff 
had pitched his camp. Here they found all tn tur- 
moll. While he was absent many of his men had 
deserted, taking away the bulk of his food and am- 
munition. When he had done venting his rage on 
those who remained, he returned to where Jane 
stood, guarded by two white sailors, She struggled 
and fought to free herself as the men laughed at 


Jane knew that even if she were compelled to kill 
Rokeff, she would be no better off. The shot would 
bring his men and her fate would be even’ worse. 
The memory of the two brutes who stood and 
laughed as Rokoff struck her was still vivid. Sud- 
denly the Russian lunged toward her, but she was 
quicker Swinging the heavy revolver high above 
his evil face, she dealt bim a terrific blow between 
the cyes. 


Rokoff grasped her roughly and started to drag her 
toward his tent. Then he struck her and carried 
her, half conscious, within. His boy had lighted 
the Russian's lamp and at a word from his master 
he disappeared Jane had sunk to the floor in the 
middle of the enclosure. But slowly her numbed 
senses were returning to her and she was com- 


h; 
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Without a sound he sank, limp and unconscious, to 
tho floor. A moment later the girl stood beside 
him—for that moment at least—free from the men- 
ace of his attack. She extinguished the smudgy 


lamp. and in the darkness paused to collect her 
wits and plan tpe next step in her venture for free- 
dom. Outslde she heard again the noise that bad 
distracted Rokoíf's attention, 


mencing to think very fast indeed. 

Now Rokaif was lifting her to her feet and attempt- 
ing to drag hey with him. At his belt hung a heavy 
revolver. Jane's eyés riveted themselves upon it. 
Bhe made belleve she had fainted, but through her 
half closed lids she waited her opportunity. It 
came just as Rottofí was raising her. A noise at the 
tent door caused him to turn his bead an instant, 


With stealthy step and every sense alert Jane 
groped her way to the back of the tent, determined 
upon the first stage of her adventure. Bending over 
the form of the unconscious Russian, her fingers 
came upon the hilt of his long hunting knife. With 
this she cut an opening In the tent wall. Silently 
she stepped without, straining her ears to listen. 
The camp was apparently asleep. 
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was not an inch from Jane's hand. With a sin- 
gie. lghtning-llke move she snatched the weapon 
from its holster. At the same time Rokoff realized 
his peril. But it was too late. Jane held the gun 
firmly in her hand, ita murzle pointed at the Rus- 
slan's heart, her finger upon the trigger. Yet even 
1n her peril she dared not fire the shot! 


The midnight jungle was alive with countless 
nameless noises. She hesitated, trembling. The 
jungle terrors appalled her. But behind her Jay $ 
fate worse than death, at the hands of humar 
beings. Before her lay on almost certain fate— 
but it was only death—sudden, merciful, and hon- 
orable death. Without a tremor and without regret 
she darted from the camp, and the mysterious 
Jungle closed about her, 
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Meanwhile, Tarzan. as he listened to the warrior's 
account of the "whie plccaninpy's" burial, believed 
that his little son was lost to him forever. Though 
his heart was nearly broken by the news, he set hls 
teeth, more grimly determined than ever to rescue 
Jane, who, he was now convinced, could not be very 
far away, Swinging through the trees, ho hastened 
on, and came to the Russian's camp. 


Somehow Rokoff managed to escape before the 
ape-man saw him. and as Tarzan entered the 
"bomba" the five sailors, recognizing him, fled in 
the opposite direction. Carefully he circled the 
outside of the enclosure and soon came to indica- 
tions that something had recently passed into the 
jungle. Moreover, his acute sense of small told him 
that both of those h* sought had fled in the same 
direction, 


But ot was empty, as though newly deserted. For 
on the morning of Jane's escape Rokoff had been 
discovered stunned and bleeding within his tent. 
When he recovered his senses and found the girl 
had fled his rage was boundless. Before he could 
be seized and disarmed, he had shot down several 
of the native sentries and some of his own men who, 
he vowed, had allowed her to escape. 


Ever afterward Jane wondered how she lived safely 
through that night alone in the awful jungle. On 
this second day, the terror-siricken girl was slink- 
ing along a narrow game trail, fearful that the next 
moment would bring her face to face with some 
Savage beast cr equally savage man. As she ran 
on, hoping her direction was toward the great river, 
she came suddenly upon a strange sight, 


Then came messengers from the M'ganwazam tribe 
crying that the great white giant had been seen, on 
his way to wreak vengeance against his enemies. 
The blacks were terror-stricken of this creature who 
hunted with a fierce pack of apes and panthers at 
his heels. Thelr superstitious fears sent them scur- 
rying into the bush. Rokoff and his few remaining 
sailors found themselves alone in the wilderness, 


Hiding in a clump of heavy bush, she watched. A 
great ape sat surrounded by several smaller ones, 
and in their midst a lithe, sinewy panther glided to 
and fro. If she was surprised at the sight of these 
natural enemies fraternizing. it was with emotions 
httle short of fear for her own sanity that she saw 
them presently joined by a tall, muscular warrior. 
Now she saw that he seemed actually giving them 
orders, 
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Hastily they broke camp and were following the 
trall up river but a few hours when Tarzan came 
upon the embers of their fire. It was enough to 
spur him hotly forward. So it was that towards 
night, as Rokoff In his new camp chanced to glance 
toward the forest edge, his blood ran cold. What 
he saw was the giant figure of an almost naked 
white man emerging from the bush. 


Tne entire company filed on across the clearing 
and disappeared in the jungle. She could not know 
that they were the Beasts of Tarzan. But another 
individual, a half mile behind her, lay frozen with 


terror as the hideous band passed quite close to the 
ant hill behind which he hid. This one was Rokoff; 
and he recognized the members of the awesome ag- 
gregation as allies of Tarzan of the Apes. 
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No sooner had the Beasts of Tarzan vanished than 
Rokoff rose from his hiding place and raced 
through the jungle as fast as his legs could carry 

His one thought was to put as much distance 
as possible between himself and that frightful pack, 
So it happened that as Jane came to the river's 
bank. down which she hoped to float to the ocean. 
and eventual rescue, Rokoff was but a short dis- 
tance behind. 
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The girl leveled a heavy rifle at the Russians 


breast—his own gun, that she had taken from his 
tent that fateful night she made her escape. Quick- 
Jy, at sight of ft, Rokotf dropped the rope, the dug- 


gut floated beyond his grasp, soon disappeari 

from his sight around a Send in the river Then 
he turned and ran upstream to the place he first 
had landed, when his party sought the fleeing girl. 


Upon the bank the girl found a great dugout tied 
to a tree. After an hour's work she was pushing It 
free from the retarding mud when she saw a man 
running toward her. A little cry of terror rose to 


her lips. It was Rokoff. Another moment and the 
boat would be free. She worked furious!y, With 
a sudden lurch the dugout swung quickly into the 
current, just as Rokoff reached to grab its bow, 


Meanwhile Tarzan, following the trall of the Rus- 
sian, came suddenly upon his Beasts moving slowly 
along. They appeared glad to sec him again, and 
Mugambi could scarce believe that the mate of 


his eavage master had passed so close to them with- 
out being detected by some of (he marvelously keen 
and alert enimals. Again with the pack folluwing. 
the ape-man pressed rapidly on, 


His fingers did not miss. their goal by six inches. 
The girl almost collapsed from the nervous strain 
of the past few minutes. But, thank fortune, at 
last sho was safe. Even as she breathed a silent 
prayer of thanksgiving she saw an expression of 
triumph lighten the face of the cursing Russian. 
He dropped suddenly to the greund, grasping firm- 
ly to something which wriggled through the mud 
toward the water, 


With a little thrill of expectation he now leaped 
ahead of the pack. zwung swiftly througb the trees 
and soon came out upon the river bank at the very 
point at which Rokoff had overhauled Jane as she 
endeavored to launch the dugout. In the mud 
Tarzan saw the footprin:s of the two he sought. It 
was plain as day to him Chat a boat had left this 
shore recently. But nowhere was there sight of 
beat or humans. 
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Jane crouched, wide-eyed and horror-stricken, in 
the bottom of the boat, as she realized that at the 
last moment success had been turned to failure, and 
that she was indeed again in the Russlan's power, 


For the thing that the man had seen and grasped 
was the end of the tralling rope with which the 
dugout had been moored to the tree. But his snule 
of leering triumph was destined to be short lived. 


Then, as the ape-man- keen eve ran swiftly down 
thé course of the river, he «a in the far distance, 
Just as it rounded a bend chat had shut it from his 
view, a drifting dugout In ihe stern appeared 


some abject. A half hours rapid traveling by a 
short cut brought Tarzan to the inward bend of the 
river. Here he now saw that object was Rokof{— 
alone, and paddling rapid. Where was Jane? 
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The wily Russian recalled the canoes his party had 
lett, and now tn one of them he glided swiftly down 
stream, Intent upon catching up with Jane. Thus 
it happened that he came abreast of Tarzan. At 
sight of his enemy the broad scar upon the ape- 
man's brow burned scarlet, and there rose to his lps 
the hideous challenge of the bull-àpe. Rokoff shud- 
dered at the terrible cry. 


Next he saw Tarzan run quickly to the river's edge. 
An instant later the ape-men dived fearlessly into 
rhe tropica: river's forbidding waters. With steady, 
powerful strokes he forged out Into the stream to- 
ward the drifting canoe. Rokoff's terror-wide eyes 
saw the living death coming closer and struck out 
madly with his paddles in an effort to speed up the 


unwieldy craft, 


Weak from terror, Rokoff watched the figure of the 
silent, struggling ape-man disappear beneath the 
river's surface to unthinkable death in the slimy 
mud below. As he realized the good fortune that 
had befallen him, a cruel smile of relief and tri- 
umph touched his lips. But it was short-lived! For 
Just as he was congratulating himself he was now 
Safe indeed, & mighty pandemonium rose from the 


river bank, 


There he saw standing upon the shore, glaring at 
him with hate-filled eyes, a devil-faced panther, 
surrounded by the hideous apes of Akut. In the 
foretront of them stood a giant black warrior, who 
shook his fist at him and uttered terrifying threats. 
The Beasts of Tarzan hed been siow in following 
thelr agile master. The apes had reached the river 
just -as Rokoff struck Tarzan. 


And from the opposite bank @ sinister ripple, un- 
seen by either man, moved steadily toward the half- 
naked swimmer. Tarzan had reached the stern of 
she craft at Jast. One hand upstretched grasped its 
side. Then a sudden commotion In the water be- 
hind the swimmer caught his attention. Rokoff saw 
the ripple and knew what caused it. And Tarzan 
felt mighty Jaws close upon his right leg. 
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He tried to raise himself into the boat. But Rokoff, 
with a swift blow, struck Tarzan across the heed 
with his heavy paddle. The ape-man's fingers 
slipped from their hold. There was a short struggle 
at the surface, a little eddy, ond then only a burst 
of bubbles on the swirling current marked the spot 
where Tarsan of the Apes, Lord of the Jungle, dis- 


appeared from sight. 


To him there seemed little doubt Jane had been 


Grim. relentless and terrible, the pack followed 
Rokoff day and night. His flight down the Ugambi 
became a horrible nightmare. Now abreast of him, 
now lost in the jungle for hours, only to reappear 
upon his trail, the dreadful horde raced after him, 
reducing him from a strong man to an emaciated, 
fear-gibbering thing long before the ocean broke 
upon his hopeless vision. Nowhere had he seen 


Jane Clayton. 


captured by warriors from the villages she must 
pass on her way down to the sea. The sight of the 
mouth of tne Ugambi filed Rokoff.with renewed 


hope. There on the placid water of the bay floated 
the Kincaid at anchor. Franticaly he paddled 


toward her, shouting loudly to attract the attentlon 
of the men he had left on board, Yet no answer 


came from the silent craft! 
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What could bave happened to those he hod left 
upon the Kincaid? Had they deserted? Rokoft 
gave a hurried backward glance. Upon the shore 
he saw tne snarling Beasts of Tarzan, Even now, 
he thought, these manlike devils might find a way 
to reach him, and he shivered at the possibility. 
Frantically he paddled toward the silent ship. At 
last he grasped its monkey ladder and started to 
ascend to the deck. 


Jane closed and made fast the hatch upon the sod- 
den sailors. Next she sought the galley and found 
food. From the deck of the Kincaid she saw notn- 
ing on the surface of the water to cause her alarm 
for several hours. Then came Rokoff in his dug- 
out and when the fellow attempted to climb on the 
ship he found Jane's rifle staring him jn the face. 
As there was no alternative, the Russian slipped 
back into his dugout. 


warning challenge from above. Looking up, he 
gazed into the cold, relentless muzzle of a rifle. 
When he saw who It was that repelled his advance, 
he fell to pleading and promising. Jane Clayton— 
for it was she who held the rifle—nad but a single 
reply to it all, One step upward and she would 
shoot to kill 


and upon the opposite side from that on which 
the Beasts of Tarzan stood snarling and roaring. 
Jane felt she bad no further fear of attack by him. 
She knew that alone and unaided he could not 
bring his heavy craft back upstream to the Kincaid. 
But toward evening &he was suddenly alarmed by 
a wild din on shore. 
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Long days and weary nights had passed for Jane 
after she had cscoped the Russian up the river. But 
finally she reached the anen water uz h^-m^^ -nd 
sceing @ ship at anchor her heart beat high with 
hope. But as she drew closer she iene t wos le 
Kincaid. It was too late to turn buck, however. 
Her tired muscles could manage the dugout no 
longer. She decided to throw hergelf on the mercy 
of the Kindcaids crew. 


OL here ae een 
From the Kincald's deck she could see the hide- 
ous orew of beasts pacing the shore. She thought 
she recognized them as the same odd assortment 
that had passed her in the jungle far up the Ugambi 
several days before. It seemed beyond reason that 
there could be more than one such pack—but what 
had brought them downstream to the mouth of the 
river she could not imagine, 


To her surprise, there appeared no sign of lif 
aboard the ship. The current swung the dugout 
close to the Kincaid and with desperation born of 
despair she managed to clamber to the deserted 
deck. her rifle slung about her shoulders. Cau- 
tiously she explored the ship and was not long in 
discovering the cause of its apparently deserted 
condition. In the forecastle she found the sailor 
guard, deep in drunken slumber. 


Then on the opposite bank the shouting of the 


Russian attracted her attention, She saw him fran- 
ticaliy waving his tattered shirt ebove his head as 
If to signal something. She followed the direction 
of his gaze and a moment later she was terrified 
to sce a ship's boat coming down the stream. In 
it, she felt certain, there could only be members 
of the K'ncaid's missing crew—only heartless ruf- 
fians and enemies, 
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When Tarzan of the Apes realized that he was in 
the grip of the great Jaws of a crocodile, he did not 
give up all hope and resign himself to his fate. 
Instead he filled his lungs with alr before the huge 


reptile dragged him beneath the surface and then. 
with all the might of his great muscles, fought bit- 
terly for freedom. The monster dragged its prey 
swiftly theuer the water, 


oozy den. He 
found that he was {mprisoned in & subterranean 
chamber amply large enough to have accommo- 
dated a dozon or so of the huge animals such as the 
one that had dragged him thither. He realized that 
he was in the creature's hidden nest far under the 
bank of the stream and doubtless the only hope of 
eec&pe was through the submerged opening. 


—— 
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Soon the spe-man's lungs were bursting for air. 
He knew that he could survive but a moment more, 
and in the last paroxysm of his suffering he did 
what he could to avenge his own death. His body 
tratled out beside the slimy carcass of his captor, 
and into the tough armor Tarzan attempted to 
plunge his stone knife as he was borne to the 
creature's horrid den. His efforts merely sccel- 
erated the crocodile's speed. 


Could he make his escape to the surface of the 
water? There might be turns and windings in the 
neck of the passage. Or, most to be feared. he 
might meet another of the slimy inhabitants of this 


den upon his joumey outward. Still there was no 
alternative and, filling his lungs with the close and 
reeking air of the chamber, Tarzan of the Apes 
dived Into the dark and watery hole, 


Just as Tartan realized he bad reached the limit 
of his endurance he felt his body dragged to a 
muddy bed and his nostrils rise above the water's 
surface. AN about him was the blackness of the pit. 
For s moment Tarzan Jay gasping for breath upon 
the slimy, evil-smelling bed to which the animal 
had borne him. Close beside him he felt the cold, 
hard plates of the creature's hide. 
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The leg which had been held within the jaws of 
the crocodile was badly lacerated, but the bone was 
not broken, nor the muscles or tendons sufficiently 
injured to render |t useless. It gave him excru- 
clating pain. But Tarzan 
from sharper teeth than a crocodile’s. 
crawled and swam downward though the passage. 
Then it inclined upward and opened at last into 
the river bottom. 
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Its chest was rising and falling as though with spas- 
modic efforts to breathe. For several moments the 
two lay thus, and then @ sudden convulsion of the 
giant carcass at the man's side, a tremor, and a 
stiffening brought Tarzan to his knees beside the 
crocodile. To his utter amazement, he found that 
the beast was dead. The slim knife had found & 
voluereble spot i the scaly armor, 


As the ape-man reached the surface he saw the 
heads of two great crocodiles but a short distance 
from him. They were making rapidly in his direc- 
tion and, with a superhuman effort, the man struck 
out for the overhanging branches of a nearby tree. 
Nor was he a moment too soon, for scarcely had 
he drawn himself to the safety of the limb than 
two gaping mouths snapped venomously below bim. 
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For a few minutes Tarzan rested in the tree that 
had proved his selvation. His eyes scanned ine 
river, bu! there was no sign of th? Russian or (he 
dugout. When he had rested and bound up his 
wounded leg he started on In pursuit of the canoe. 
"Twice upon his way to thc coast, bellicose natives 
ran threateningly from their villages to bar his fur- 
ther progress, but soon turned and fled into the 
bush. 


upon their affrighted ezrs and the great white giant 
charged bellowing upon them, lb was more than 
even they could stand To the ape-man his prog- 
ress seemed tantalizingly slow, but as a matter of 
fact ne made such rapid pace that he came within 
sight or the ocean just.as darkness fell the same 
day that both Jane and the Russian ended their 
fli.ts from the interior. 


Night lowered heavily upon the black river and the 
encircting jungie. Tarzan could not dream that the 
Kincaid lay at anchor but a hundred yards from 
him, for no light showed aboard that steamer. At 
the ape-man prepared to climb a tree wherein to 
spend the night, he heard a faint sound—the 
stealthy dip of paddles some distance from the 
shore. Motionless as a statue he stood listening. 
Presently it ceased. 
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Out of the darkness there came to him from across 
the water the sudden and unexpected sharp staccato 
of an exchange of shots. Then the scream of a 
woman, Wounded as he was, Tarzan of the Apes 
did not hesitate as the notes of thet frightened cry 
pierced the still air. With a bound he cleared the 
bush—there was & splash as the water closed about 
him—and with powerful strokes he swam through 
the equatorial river toward that elusive cry. 


Beasts-55 


Beasts-56 


The boat that had attracted Jane's attention as she" 
stood guard upon the Kincald's deck was also seen 
by Rokoff and by the beasts of Tarzan on the op- 
posite river hank. At the Russian's shouts the little 
craft turned shortward and, after a short parley 
with him, steered directly toward the Kincaid. Be- 
fore it had gone half way, however, a rifle spoke 
from the ship's deck and a sailor in the bow of 
the little boat crumpled over into the sea, 


7 
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After still anot! of their number fell a victim to 
the girl's rifle, the boat put back to shore, there 
to wait for nightfall. Jane realized this would be 
but a temporary respite for her, and so determined 
to make a bold and final stroke for freedom. Call- 
Ing the two sallors she had imprisoned in the fore- 
castle, she forced their consent to her plans. With 
revolver ready to compel obedience, she let them 
come above deck. 


Then she set them to work cutting the cable which 
anchored the Kincaid. The ship was well stocked 
with provisions and water, the season of storms 
was over, and she hoped that by drifting into the 
open sea the Kincaid would eventually be sighted 
by some passing vessel. The night was deeply over» 
cast, a perfect one for her purpose. Her enemies 
could not see the activity aboard or know the ebb- 
tide was carrying the ship seaward. 


As the last strand of the cable parted the Kincaid 
drifted rapidly with the current. Then suddenly 
up the river came the rattle of musketry and a wo: 
man’s scream! Startled, Jane for a moment was 
thrown off guard. The two men instantly leaped 
upon her and hore her to the deck. Was her strug- 
gle for freedom to fail after all? As she fell Jane 
Saw, outlined against the gloom of the ocean, the 
Teu of enother man clamber over the Klincaid's 
E 
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A few hours before Jane's heroic dash for freedom 
seemed to nave failed, and when with a stifled sob 
she gave up the unequal struggle vith the Kincaid's 
sailors, the beasts of Tarzan might have heen seen 
Cisappearing into the jungle. The snarling, savage 
pack were directed in their pursuit of Rokoft by 
the black warrior, Mugambi, chief of the Wagambi. 
Only he knew which might be friend or foe of 
their lost master, Tarzan. 


So quickly had the beasts of Tarzan taken posses- 
ston of the canoe that Mugambi had not noticed 
that it was already occupied. In the darkness the 
huddled figure sleeping in the bottom had escaped 
his observation, But no sooner were they afloat 
than a savage growling from one of the apes at- 
tracted his attention to the shivering and cowering 
native woman trembling between him and the great 


AN vevel 


If they could have reached either the canoe filled 
with Rokoff's men or the Kincaid, they would have 
made short work of any whom they found there. 
But the gulf of black water intervening shut them 
off from further advance. Sheeta, the panther, es- 
pecially hated water. He leaped over the small 
streams. Now Mugamb! knew something of the oc- 
currences which had led up to the landing of Tar- 
zan on Jungle Island. 


With difficulty he kept the ape from her throat, and 
after a time succeeded in quelling her fears. Mu- 
gamb! did not wish her presence. but was unwilling 
to lose time by returning her to shore. Down- 
stream they swiftly paddicd until the shadowy out- 
line of the Kincald looked ahead. Just as he urged 
his creatures to renewed efforts, the outline of an- 
other canoe burst suddenly into view not three 
yards from the bow of his own craft. 
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He knew his savage master sought his wife and 
child. who had been stolen by the wicked white 
man whom they had followed into the interior and 
now back to the sca. Hc belleved also that this 
man had killed the great white glant whom he had 
come to respect and love, and so In the wild breast 
of Mugamb! burned an iron resolve to catch this 
Wicked one and wreak vengeance upon him for the 
murder of the ape-man, 


Aa —»4 WE» 
Just as the two dugouts were about to touch. a man 
in the oncoming boat challenged them, not recog- 
nizing the nature of the fearful crew. For answer 
came the menacing growl of a panther, and the fel- 
low found himself gazing into the flaming eyes of 
Sheeta. who had raised himself with nis forepaws 
upon the bow of the boat, ready to leap in upon 
the occupants of the other craft. Instantly Rokoíf 
realized the peril that confronted him, 
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When he saw the canoe come down the river and 
take jn Rokoff. then watched it make for the Kin- 
caid, he realized that only by possessing a canoe 
himself could he hope to transport the pack within 
Striking distance of the enemy. With this definite 
purpose in mind, he led the pack quickly back into 
the jungle where, moored to the bank of a small 
tributary of the Ugambi, he soon found a canoe 
and piled his hideous fellows into it. 


He gave a quick command to fire, and it was this 
volley sent into the allent night toward the beasts 
of Tarzan and the scream of the terrified native 
woman In the canoo with Mugambi that both Tar- 
zan and Jane heard. Before the awkward apes, be- 
ing momentarily dazed at the gunshots, could spring 
into the enemy canoe, Rokoffe men had turned 
swiftly downstream and were paddling for thetr 
lives in tha. direction of the Kigosid. 


Page: 29/42 


The Beasts of Tarzan 


Beasts-59 


Beasts-60 


It so happened that as Tarzan sprang Into the river, 
though the Kincaid was not visible to him in the 
dark night, the ship had drifted almost across his 
watery path. As he swam he had vivid recollec- 
tions of the last time he had swum in the waters of 
the Ugamb!, and a sudden shudder shook the frame 
of the giant. But though he twice felt something 
brush his legs from the ellmy depths beneath him, 
nothing seized him, 


Foremost among the oncoming men was the Rus- 
sian. As the brilliant rays of the equatorial moon 
lighted the deck, and he realized that the man be- 
fore him was Lord Greystoke, he screamed hys- 


tezical commands to his followers to open fire upon 
the two. Tarzan pushed Jane behind him, and with 
a quick bound started for Rokoff, just as a man 
behind the Russian fired at the charging ape-man. 


Then he quite forgot about crocodiles tn his aston- 
Ishment at seeing & dark mass loom suddenly be- 
fore him. So close was it that a few strokes brought 
him up to the thing, when to his amazement his 
outstretched hand came in contact with a ship's lad- 
der. As the agile ape-man clambered oven the ves- 
sel's rail there came to his sensitive ears the sound 
of a struggle at the opposite side of the deck. Noise- 
lessly be sped across the intervening space, 
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But tho shot went wild, fcr something else engaged 
the fellov's attention at the moment of aiming. 
Up the monkey-ladder in their rear was thronging 
a hideous horde. There came five snarling apes. 
huge, man-Jike beasts, with bared fangs and slaver- 
ing jaws. headed by a giant black wairior. his 
long spear gleaming in the moonlight. Behind him 
scrambled another creature, and of all the horrid 
horde it was this they most feared. 


The moon had risen now and his keen eyes saw the 
figures of two men grappling with'a woman. The 
first that either of the satlors knew that there was 
& new force at work upon the ship was the falling 
of & mighty hand upon the shoulder of each. They 
were jerked suddenly from their prey and a deep 
voice questioned: “What's the idea?” Before they 
had tune to reply, however, the woman, at the 
sound of his voice, sprang to her feel. 
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With e little cry of joy she leaped toward the new- 
comer. “Tarzan!” she cried. The ape-man hurled 
the two sailors across the deck, where they rolled, 
stunned and terrified, and, with an exclamation of 
incredulity, gathered the girl into his great arms. 
Brief were the moments for their grezting. Scarce- 
ly had they recognized one another ¢>an they saw 
the figures of a half dozen men cl- ‘oer over the 
Kincald's rail and rush toward them, 


It was Sheeta, the panther, with gleaming jaws 
agape and fiery eyes blazing at them in the mighti- 
ness of his hate and of his blood lust. Rokofi, 
yelling with terror, dodged backward between his 
two henchmen and bolted for the forecastle. Be- 
neath the terrible ferocity of the beasts the others 
fled in all directions, all who were able, for the 
great fangs of the apes of Akut and the terrible 
talons of Sheeta found more then one victim 


Four, however, escaped and disappeared into the 
forecastle, where they found Rokoff. Enraged at 
his desertion of them in their moment of pen] and 
his past brutal treatment. they gloated in this 
chance to avenge themselves. They hurled him 
bodily out upon the deck. Tarzan saw the man 
emerge—but another saw him sooner. That one 
was Sheeta, and with grinning jaws the mighty 
beast slunk silently toward the terror-stricken man. 


Page: 30/42 


The Beasts of Tarzan 


Beasts-61 


Beasts-62 


Lal 


Cer hs, 139, by Negus Rim Bereta, T AB 


Rokoff's shrieks for help filled the air. Trembling, 
he stood as one paralyzed before the frightful death 
that was creeping upon him. Tarzan took a step 
toward the Russian, his brain burning with a raging 
fire of vengeance. At last he had the murderer of 
his son at his mercy. His was the right to avenge. 
This time no one should stay him. Ominous as à 
beast of prey, his fingers clenching spasmodically, 
he approached, 


Rokoff stond as though petrified. bis eyes protrud- 
Ing fiom their sockets. his mouth agape. and the 
cold sweat cf terror clammy npon his brow. Below 
him on the deck he had seen the great anthropoids. 
and so had not dared to seek escape in that direc- 
tion. Even now one of the apes was leaping to 
seize the rail ond draw himself up to the Russian's 
side. Before him was the panther, silent and 
crouched. 


Zz 
Presently he saw that Sheets was about to forestall 
him, robbing him of the fruit of his just hate. He 
called sharply to the panther, who halted an in- 
stant, At that the Russian, galvanized into actlon. 
turned and fled toward the bridge. After him 
pounced Sheeta, the panther, unmindful of his mas- 
ter's warning voice. Tarzan was about to leap after 
the two when he felt a touch upon his arm, and 
turning—he found Jane at his elbow, 


Rokoff could not move. His knees quaked. His 
voice broke in half-uttered shrieks. With a last 
piercing wail he sank to his knees—and then Sheeta 
sprang. Pull upon the man's breast the tawny body 
hurtled. As the Russian fell, Jane turned away in 
horror. But a cold expression of relief touched the 
lips of Tarzan of the Apes. For at last he was 
avenged 


“Do not leave me," she whispered. 

Tarzan glanced behind her. All about were the 
hideous apes of Akut. Some even were approach- 
ing the young woman with bared fangs and men- 
acing guttural ber The ape-man warned 
them back. He had forgotten that they were but 
beasts, unable to tell his friends from his foes. 
"Their savage natures were roused by the battle with 
the sailors and all flesh now was meat to them, 


For all his countless crimes the Russian was pun- 
ished In those brief moments of his hideous end. 
When Tarzan. after a moment, attempted to wrest 
the body from the panther after Rokoff's struggles 
had ceased, the great cat rose snarling above its 
kill, threatening even the master it loved in its 
savage way, so that Tarzan was forced to relinquish 
his intention rather than slay his own jungle friend. 
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man 
Sheeta. But as he looked he saw that there could 
be no hope of that. The fcllow had retreated to 
the end of the ship's bridge, where he stood shak- 
ing and wide-eyed, facing the beast that moved 
slowly toward him, crawling and uttering frightful 
cries, 


Of Rokoff's evil party, all were accounted for ex- 
cept Paulvitch, his righthand man. Four were pris- 
oners in the Kincald's forecastle and the rest lay 
slain. All that night Sheeta, the panther, crouched 
upon the bridge. Beneath the tropic moon the 
great beast, conqueror of Tarzan's arch enemy, 
struck horror into the hearts of the prisoners as 
they stared out at it from the forecastle. 
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‘With the men who survived, Tarzan got up steam 
upon the Kincaid, and with the aid of the mate, he 
planned to set out in quest of Jungle Island. Next 
morning came a heavy gale from the west, forcing 
them for days to lie within shelter of the river's 
mouth. Upon the deck the pack wandered by day 
without restraint, for they had learned through Tar- 
xen and Mugambi that they must harm no one now 
en the ship. 


Btealthily, Paulvitch worked his craft forward until 
the ropes from the Kincald's bowsprit were directly 
above him. He could just reach them. To make 
his canoe fast there was but the work of a minute 
or two, and then the man raised himself quietly 
aloft. A moment later he dropped softly to the 
deck. No sign or sound of the watch appeared upon 
the ship's deck, and as ho crept toward the fore- 
castle all was silence. 


At night they were confined below, Turzan's Joy 
had been unbounded when he learned from his 
wife that the little child who had perished in the 
village of M'ganwazam was not thelr own son. Who 
that baby was they could not guess. It seemed log- 
ical to them to hope that their little Jack-had never 
been brought aboard tbe Kincaid, since the faith- 
ful Bwede had insisted no other child had been on 
the ship sinoe abe lay at Dover, 


Thoughts of the hideous pack which tenanted the 
ship brought cold shivers along the spine of the 
prowler; but life itself depended upori the success 
of his venture, and so he was enabled to steel him- 


self to the frightful chances which lay before him. 
Presently he slunk his way to the cabin and as he 
closed and locked the door behind him his face 
wore a gleam of malevolent satisfaction, 


As Jane and Tarzan stood upon the Kincaid's deck 
recounting to one another the details of the various 
adventures through which each had passed since 
they parted in thelr London home, Shere glared at 
them beneath scowling brows a hidden watch 
upon the shore. Through the man’s brain was 
pessing & plan whereby he might still thwart the 
escape of Lord and Lady Greystoke, and achieve 
@ terrible vengeance besides 


He lighted the lantern swinging {rom the beams 
overhead, then stooped and felt beneath the table 
top. A moment later he withdrew from its hiding 
place the thing he sought. Now he held the black 


box well in the rays of the lamplight, while he fin- 
gered at tho clasp that fastened its lid. The lifted 
cover revealed a mechanism resembling the works 
of a small clock, a little battery and another com- 
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alone had managed to escape the Kincaid during 
the bloody carnage. When midnight’s silence be- 
tokened all asleep aboard the ship, he made his 
way, undiscovered, to her side, a sinister smile curl- 


ing his bearded lips. Here he halted, trembling 


with nervous excitement. But no sound came from 
above. Ah! If he could but get his hands on a 
certain little hardwood case ‘idden in the cabin! 
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partment, sealed in place with aspbaltum. 

In the bottom of the box lay & key. This Paulvitch 
withdrew, fitted to the stem and wound it several 
times. All the time he was listening intently, but 


none came to interrupt this wicked work. Setting 
& pointer upon a small dial at the side of the clock- 


work, he replaced the cover upon the black box 


and returned the whole machine to its hiding place. 
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After setting the infernal machine Paulvitch blew 
out the lamp and stepped from the cabin. Cau- 
tlously he made his way to his former bunk and 
hastily gathering together his few possessions, 
crossed the deck and lowered himaclt in silence into 
his canoe. A minute or two later he was paddling 
toward the shore to be swallowed up in the dark- 
hess of the Jungle night, meanwhile congratulating 
himself on the promising success of his plans, 


In the cabin that had belonged to the Russian there 
ticked on and on through the silences of the night 
that little mechanism in the small black box which 
held for the unconscious sleepers the coming ven- 
gcance of the last of Tarzan's enemies. Tick... 
tick... tick... with apparently unending monot- 
ony Mor second by second a little arm on one of 

je wheels came nearer its n the dial be- 
side the clockworks. PU 


Could he have had even a slight foreknowledge of 
what awaited him in the long years to come in the 
terrors of a hideous jungle existence he would 
have fled to the certain death of tho open sea rather 
than endure it. But for the moment hls thoughts 
were occupied with his fancied triumph and his 
earlier life in old Russia, where he had been taught 
the dastardly business by which he now believed he 
had doomed the Kincaid, 
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Shortly after the break of day Tarzan was on deck, 
noting the condition of the weather. The wind had 
abated. The sky was cloudless. Every condition 
seemed ideal for the commencement of the return 


voyage to Jungle Island, where the beasts were to 
be left. And then—home! The ape-man roused 
the mate and gave instructions that the Kincald 
sail at the earliest possible moment. 


Years before, under the rule of the czar in his 
native iand, Paulvitch had been a prominent mem- 
ber of & famous and much feared band of Nihilists. 
In old 8t. Petersburg ho had learned and practiced 
the making of these deadly machines which so often 
laid low the hated upper classes. To escape Siberia 
he had finglly joined Rokoff's band to embark upon 
that villain's kidnaping expedition and its prom- 
iso of gold. 


The remaining members of the crew, safo In Lord 
Greystoke's assurance that they would not be prose- 
cuted for (heir share Jn the villainies of the two 
Russians, hastened with cheerful alacrity to their 
several duties The beasts, liberated from the con- 
finement of the hold, wandered about the deck 
much to the discomfiture of the crew, who knew 
only too well what tne Beasts of Tarzan Were ca- 
pable of doing. 
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During the long voyage to the African coast he had 
employed his spare time in constructing the infer- 
nal machine whose potential destructiveness could 
wipe out in the fraction of a second every enemy 
aboard the Kincaid. Paulvitch licked his lips in 
anticipatory joy. “Life and vengeance are not to 
elude me after all,” he thought as he visioned the 
outcome of this night's gruesome work. 
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Beneath the watchful eye of Mugambt, however, 
Sheets. and the apes of Akut curbed their desire to 
sink their fangs and talons in the soft flesh of 
further prey. At last the Kincald slipped down the 
Ugamb! and ran out upon the shimmering waters 
of the Atlantic ... Within the cabin the little hand 
of death crept on toward the hour which Paul- 
vitch had set. Then, the ticking mechanism would 
cease—forever, 


Page: 33/42 


The Beasts of Tarzan 


Beasts-67 


Beasts-68 


‘Tarzan and Ji rdure clad 
shore Jine receding in the ship's wake, and for once 
the ape-man left his native soil without one single 
pang of regret. No ship that sailed the seven seas 
could have borne him away from Africa quick 
enough. His eagerness to resumo the search for his 
lost boy made the speed of the Kincald scem that 
of & snail to the anxious father. 
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An examination of the Kincald's wreckage showed 
that their greatest danger now lay in fire, for the 
flames were licking hungrily at the splintered wood 
of the wrecked cabin, and nad elready found a foot- 
hold upon the lower deck through a great jagged 
hole which the explosion had opened. By a miracle 
no member of the ship's company had been Injured 
by the blast, the origin of which remained forever 
a total mystery to them all 


Yet the vossel made progress oven when she ap- 
peared to be standing still, and presently the Jow 
hills of Jungle Island became distinctly visible upon 
the western horizon ahead. Jane and Tarzan 
stood upon the bridge watching the approaching 
island. The men were forward, also watching the 
land grow upward out of the ocean. The beasts 
had sought the shade of the galley, where they were 
curled up in sleep. 


As the thames gained headway it became apparent 
to Tarzan that whatever had caused the explosion 
hed scattered some highly inflammable substance 
upon the surrounding woodwork. The water which 
all hands poured in from the pump seemed rather 
to spread than to extinguish the blaze. Fifteen 
minutes after the explosion, great black clouds of 
smoke were rising from the hold of the doomed 
vessel and the flames had reached the engine room, 
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All was quiet and peaceful upon the ship, and upon 
the waters, Suddenly, without warning, the cabin 
roof belched far above (he Kincaid and there was a 
terrific explosion which shook the vessel from stem 
to stern, Instantly pandemonium broke Joose upon 
the deck. The apes of Akut, terrified by the sound, 
ran snarling and growling in their panic. 

Shecta leaped here and there screaming out his 
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‘The ship no longer moved toward the shore. Her 
fate was as certain as thcugh the waters already 
had closed above her charred and smoking remains. 
“It is useless to remain aboard her any longer," Tar- 
zan sald to the mate. "There's no telling when 
there'll be another explosion. We can't save her, 
so the safest thing to do is to take to the boats 
without further loss of time and make for land.” 
Nor was there other alternative. 
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startled terror in hideous cries that sent the ite of 
fear straight to ths hearts of the Kincaid’s crew. 
Mugambi, too, was trembling. Only Tarzan of the 
Apes and his wife retained their composure. Scarce 
had the debris settled than the ape-man was among 
the beasts, quieting their fears, talking to them, 
stroking their shaggy bodies and assuring them that 
immediate danger was over. 


There was no time either to bring away even their 
few belongings. Two boats were lowered into the 

and the loading was made vithoui ms- 
hsp. Eager and anxious, the beasts of Tarzan 
sniffed the familiar air of their native island as the 
boats drew in toward the beach, and scarce had 
their keels grated upon the sand than Sheeta and 
the apes of Akut were over the bows and racing 
like mad toward the jungle. 
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Ruefuliy, Tarzan watched ihe apes with Sneeta in 
thelr lead plunge headlong toward the jungle. A 
halt-sad smile curved the lips of the ape-man as ne 
watched them go. “Goodby, my friends," he mur- 
mured. "You have been good ond faithful alles, 
and I shall miss you.” “Will they not return?” 
asked Jane at his side. “They may and they may 
not," replied the ape-man. “I hardly know what to 
expect of them now.” 


Won tne Mukmg of the Kincaid, Tarzans hean 
sank. though he suc fully hid his fears from 
Jane, There seemed slight chunce now of their 
ever returning to England, save for the remote pos- 
sibility of rescue by some passing ship. And many 
disasters might occur during the months they were 
likely to be marooned upon Jungle Island. Weil, it 
couldn't be helped, he told himself, as he sized up 
‘their almost honeless situation 


," he continued, "they havo been ill at ease Jane laughed. "I think it is you they are fleeing. 


since they were forced to accept so many human Like little children they are delighted to escape 
beings into their confidence. Mugambi and I alone 


‘affected them less, for he and I are, at best, but from the zone of parental discipline. Well, if they 
half human. You, however, and the crew are far do come back, I hope it won't be by night!” For 
too civilized for my beasts. Its you they are flee- — two hours after landing the little party stood watch- 
ing. Probably they feel they can’t trust themselves ing the burning ship which they had abandoned. 


in the vicinity of such good food 
themselves to a mouth{ul by mistake. 


Never yet had he failed to find some way out of 
his difficulties. The first consideration was to 
locate fresh water and make camp, for their term 
of existence upon this out-of-the-way island might 
be drawn out for years. Tarzan knew the nearest 
water and to this he led the party. Here the men 


fell to work to construct shelters while Tarzan went 
into the Jungle after meat, 


without helping Then there came faintly to them across the water 


the sound of & second explosion. 


Certi, 199. by Edgu Race Borongan, Ine AN rg mere. 
He left the faithful Mugambi and the Mosula native 
woman—she who hed hidden in the canoe that 
night his beasts came to the rescue—to guard Jane, 
whose safety he would never trust [o any member 
of the Kincaid’s cutthroat crew. Lady Greystoke 
suffered greatly, though she tried to be brave, for 
the blow to her hopes in the knowledge that ahe 


might now never see her firstborn was almost more 
than she could endure, 
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‘The Kincaid settled rapidly almost immediately 
thereafter and within a few minutes sank forever 
from the sigbt of men. The second explosion they 
knew was from the bursting bollers, but what had 
caused the first was a subject of considerable spec- 
ulation among the stranded company. And Paul- 
vitch, the one who could have solved the mystery, 
from far down the coast likewise saw the vessel 
sink—and belleved his revenge accomplished. 


sunset upon a bluff near the camp which over- 
looked the sea. Here, ready for instant lighting at 
night, they assembled a huge pile of dry branches 
and from a lofty pole floated a distress signal fash- 
toned from the mate's red undershirt. But never a 
speck upon the horizon that might be sai) or smoke 
rewarded the eyes that strained in vigil across the 
vast expanse of ocean. 
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After two weeks had passed the marooned party 
had completed several small and comfortable 
shacks, but never, meanwhile, had there been even 
a hint of rescue. It was Tarzan who suggested 
finally that they attempt to construct a boat large 
enough to carry them back to the mainland. He 
showed the men how to fashion crude tools and 
eagerly they commenced their Jabors under the ape- 
man’s supervision. 


I, was Kal Shang, a huge Cemstial, who mmsel 
had murdered the captain of the pear] schooner as 


he lay asleep in his berth. Then. decked out in 
that officer's apparel which bore the badges and 
insignia of authority, the wily Chinaman and his 
motley band—the scum of the south seaports, had 
attempted to round the South Atlantic and find a 
pert where thoy might market their ill-gotten 
wealth—and no questions asked. 


But as time went on the Herculean nature of their 
task became more and more apparent and they fell 
to grumbling and quarreling among themselves, so 
that to the other dangers were now added dissen- 
sion and suspicion. More than before did Tarzan 
now fear to leave Jane mong the half brutes or 
the Kincaid's crew. But hunting he must do, for 
none other could so surely go forth and return with 
meat as ho. 


covered the little landlocked harbor upon the bosom 
of which the schooner now rode quietly at anchor, 


past, some miles north of 
Tarman and his casteways, 


but the black man’s spear and arrows were never so 
sure of results as the rope and knife of the ape- 
man. Finally the men shirked their work at every 
chance they got. All the time the camp had had 
no sight of Sheeta or Akut and the other great 
apes. Though Tarzan had sometimes met them in 
the jungle as he hunted, always each went their 
separate way, 


[Y TI b 


During this time of waiting, the mutineers amused 
themeelves by hunting, fishing and exploring the 
beautiful island. It was upon one of these expedi- 
tions far from camp that Kai Shang was surprised 
by the sound of voices ahead of them in the Jungle. 
Motloning his companions to follow his example, 
Kai Shang crawled through the jungle in the direc- 
tion of the unseen speakers. Soon they saw two 
men sitting on a log, earnestly conversing. 
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ana ss matters tended irom oad to worse In the 
castaways’ camp upon the east coast of Jungle 
Island, another camp came into belng up on the 
north coast. Here in a little cove lay a small 
Schooner whose decks had but a few days since run 
Ted with the blood of her officers and loyal mem- 
ders of her crew during a mutiny instigated by that 
arch-fiend, Kat Shang the Chinamen. for posses- 
sion of the schooner's rich catch of pearls, 


One was the mate of the Kincaid. the other the 
most depraved looking of her sailors. "I think we 
can do it," the mate was saying. “Three of us can 
paddle the boat to the mainland in a day. Let the 
Englishman look out for himself.” "But," he con- 
tinued, “we'll take the woman. She's too good & 
looker to leave behind.” He winked knowingly and 
added: "Bhe ought to pay us well to get her back 
to civilization." 
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“I tell you wort I'll do,” explained the mate. 

Just whack up with the two men what helps me. 
Ana the sooner I quits here, the petler I Ukes it, 
Are you with me?” Now Kal Shang had sailed on 
& number of English ships, so he understood fairly 
well all that had passed between the two plotters 
since he hed stumbled upon them. A woman—and 
gold! Into his knayigh gqul flashed an idea. Here 
was a chance to increase his booty! 


Y 


In Tarzan's camp, by dint of threats and promised 
rewards, the ape-man had finally succeeded in get- 
ting the hull of a large skiff almost completed. 
Much of the work he and Mugambi had done with 
their own hands, in addition to furnishing the 
camp with meat. Tarzan sensed the undercurrent 
of unrest, especially that of the constantly grum- 
bling mate, but since he could not lay his hands on 
anything tangible for open distrust, he decided to 
await developments. 


ne M een e 


Kal Shang rase to his fest and stepped into tne 
flearipg. The mate and his companion started up 
as though 3 ghost bad risen before them ang both 
reached for their revolvers. Hut tne burly China- 
men raised his right n&nd, peim forward, as à 
sign of his pacific Intentions. “I am a friend," he 
said. “I hesed you. But do nat fear J will peiray 
you. J can help you and you can nelp me. We 
have & ship.’ 


Upon the day which the mate and Kal Shang in- 
tended to carry out their carefully laid scheme to 
sall sway on the pearl ship, Lord Greystoke set 
out at noon to hunt deer in the jungle for meat 


which Mugambi report he had seen there the day 
before. Bidding wife a fond farewell end 
as usual cautioning the faithful Mugambi to watch 
over her, the ape-man swung easily through the 
tangled verdure of the forest. 


“We peed men to peto ug navi; her. Come with 
ng and ask po questions. & the women qf 
Ton you speax and xe will &sk ng questions 
either. Is it a bargain?” The fellows mam tne 
Kincaid followed Kat $hepg to fils camp ana aites 
a iey iD which pisus Were aotèed "pon, dê- 
pahed well pleased ^t tne stroke ot good fortüne 
that hed come po them. fpes wpie io leave the 
island in a seaworthy craft! 


Along the game trail he plunged deep into the 
jungle and joy sang in his heart. Never was he 
more nearly the Tarzan of old than when In the 
leafy solitudes of the jungle he stalked some wild 


game. He moved leisurely, sometimes upon the 
ground and again among the lower branches of 
the trees, gathering an occasional fruit or turning 
over & fallen log In search of the larger bugs which 
he rull found as palatable as of old. 
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Kai Shang promisea his pssistance jn capt 

fbe woman, or rather women, for when be learne 
there was giso p Mosua wamap 1n the orner càmn 
pr ins $hg be bipugne along with the phie 
Womau. The day followuum wus st, for tne doing 
or tng seed, and the Kincad’s mate now begen to 
plan bow he was to clear the camp so thar’ cady 
Store wowa dert alone at the mercy 
oi tne cunning Bhang. 


Capri tape ma Bon he AR ihn meets “HMA ONS 


He had covered & mile or more when his attention 
was attracted by the scene of a herd of small deer. 
Mingled with that was the faint trace of a dif- 
ferent and strange spoor. He knew not yet the 
nature of the thing that moved so stealthily through 
the jungle. But curiosity besel him, and toward 
this new prey the ape-man turned his silent way. 
swinging swiftly through the upper terrace of tho 
tree-tops with the grace and ease of & monkey. 
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Tartan nad been gone but a few hours when back 
fn the camp things began to happen according to 
the plans of Ka! Shang and the mate. The lat- 
ter that morning had announced he wanted a 
day's hunt, but instead had secreted himself nearby 
and. watchfully waiting, had witnessed the ape- 
man’s departure. Tarzan, rather than add to the 
already unpleasant atmosphere of camp life, had 
permitted him to ga, 


< “Come!” sald Kal Shang. motioning the two women 


to follow him. Jone turned for help toward the 
Kincaid's mate, only to sce him standing with 
the Chinaman's dirty group, a leering grin upon 
his face. Then it dawned on her that some foul 
plot was afoot and resistance was useless. “Ex- 
plain the meaning of this," she demanded. “Very 
ample, your ladyship,” he replied mockingly. "Iz 
means we've found a ship and are leaving Jungle 
Island.” 


And now from the opposite side of the camp pres- 
ently the mate ran breathless. "Quick!" he yelled 
as he hastened excitedly to Mugambi “Those 
apes of yours are coming. They've caught Shorty 
(Shorty was the ill-fated Kincaid's cabin boy.) 
"They'll kill him if you don't call them off. You're 
the only one who can stop them. I'm winded"— 
And the mate of the Kincald threw hlmself on the 
ground as though he was almost done for. 


"Why did you send Mugambi into the Jungle?” 


she inquired. "Also very simple, your grace,—he 
ain't acoming with us. Only you and me, and the 
Mosula woman is so favored!” And now Kal 
Shang stepped forward to put an end to the ques- 
tioning. "Come!" he repeated, and seized Lady 
Greystoke roughly by the wrist. One of his hench- 
men grabbed the Mosula woman and when she 
would have screamed struck her brutally across 
the mouth. 


Mugambi hesitated. He had been left to guard the 
two women. He did not know what to do. Then 
Lady Greystoke, who had heard the mate's false 
tale, added her pleas to his. “Hurry, Mugambi.” 


she urged. “We shall be all right. Shorty must 
be saved." And Mugambi. heeding the commands 
of his mistress, though still doubtful of the wisdom 
of his action, started at break-neck speed into the 
Jungle on his supposed mission of rescue, 


Mugambi raced through the jungle toward the place 
the mate had said the apes were approaching. Por 
a mile he continued his way, but saw no signs of 
the missing man or of any of the apes of Akut. 


At last he halted and called aloud the summons 
which he and Tarzan had used to hail the great 
anthropolds. There was no response to his weird 
call. For another half mile the black 

calling occasionally. 
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No sooner had he disappeared than tbe mai 
ing his fingers to his mouth, made a pecullar and 
shrill whistle, He had not long to wait. Soon the 
face of Kai Shang appesred at the edge of the 
clearing and behind him lurched the figures of four 
of his band. Jane and the Mosula woman sat be- 
fore the former's door, their backs toward the ap- 
proaching ruffians. Suddenly she looked up to see 
herself surrounded by the whole motley crew of 
wUains. 


Finally the truth flashed upon his savage mind, 
and then, like a freightened deer, he wheeled and 
dashed back toward camp. Arriving there it was 
but a moment before full confirmation of his fears 
was Impressed upon him. The camp was deserted 
—as silent under the tropical twilight as any tomb, 
Lady Greystoke and the Mosula woman were gone. 
So, likewise, was the treacherous mate and every 
last member of the Kincaid’s surviving crew. 
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‘That unfamillar scene which had attracted Tarzan's 
keen nose came from Kat Shang's party as it 
marched cautiously along the beach toward the ape- 
man’s camp. A short distance from it they had 
halted to await the appointed signal from the Kin- 
cald's mate. There were many miles now between 
them and Tarzan, and before the agile ape-man 
could cover that distance Jane was & prisoner and 
being borne rapidly to the pearl ship, 


As Tartan started down the trail, @ tall, ungainly 
figure emerged from the jungle north of the camp. 
He made straight for the giant white man and 
Mugambi, neither of whom had dreamed that a 


human veing other than those of their own camp 
dwelt upon the unfriendly shores of Junzle Irland 
“Who are vou?" demanded the ape-men. “What 
do you know of the theft of my wife and the 
Mosula woman?” 


coe NES 
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sense that Al was not right causing him to double 
on his tracks and return to camp. As Mugambi 
stood, uncertain what to do and dumbly puzzled 
at the situation he had found, Tarzan of the Apes 
swung from the branches and crossed the clearing 
toward him. "Tarzan's keen eyes detected at once 
that something was radical wrong, even before 
he heard Mugambl's story, 


“Everything,” replied the fellow. "Your women 
are stolen, and if you ever want to see them again 
come quickly where I lead. Even now the pearl- 
ship may be out to sca by the time we reach her 
anchorage.” “Why have you come?" demanded 
Tarzan. "I heard that devil, Ka! Shang, and your 
man dish up thelr.Blot. Kal Shang chased me from 
the camp and would have killed me. Now I will 
stt even wtih him. Hurry. There's not a minute 
to lose,” 


When the black, a. ny gestures of anguish, 
had told him the fe s, Tarzan's Jaws clicked an- 
grily together and he knitted his brows in thought. 
What could the mate hope to accomplish by taking 
Jane Clayton from & camp upon a small island 
from which there was no escape from the vengeance 
of Tarzan? The ape-man could not believe the 
fellow such a fool. And then s slight realization 
of the truth dawned upon him. 


Stung anew into action at this turn of affairs 
Tarzan, followed by Mugambi and the peari<isher, 
started at » rapid trot through the Jungle towards 
the north. Would they come to the sea in time? 


But a few more minutes would answer the questlon. 
And when at last the three did break through the 
last of the screening foliage and the harbor and 
the ocean lay befcre them, it was indeed too late. 
Fate had been most cruelly unkind, for the pearl 


The mate, he reasoned, would not have committed 
such an act unless he had been sure that there 
was z way by which he could quit Jungle Island 
with his prisoners. But why had he taken the 
Mosula woman as well? There must have been 
others. “There is but one thing to do now,” he 
said, grimly. "Come, Mugambi, follow me!" And 
"Tarzan, eyes agleam with hate and blood thirsting 
for vengeance, sprang into the forest, 


schooner was already under sail and moving out 
of the. mouth of the harbor into the open sea. 
What was he to do? Tarzan's broad chest rose and 
fell tò the force of his pent emotions. The last 


blow seemed to have fallen, and if ever in his life 
Tarzan of the Apes had had occasion to abandon 
met twis now that he saw the ship, bearing his 
wile to some frightful fate, moving gracefully 
seaward 
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‘That ship! Riding the rippling water, so very near 
and yet so hideously tar away. In silence Tarzan 
stood watching the vessel. He saw it turn toward 
the east and finally disappeer around a headland 
on its way he knew not whither. Then he dropped 
upon his haunches and buried his face in his hands. 
It was after dark that the three men returned to 
camp on the east shore..,. The night was hot 
and sultry. 


Tarzan strained his eyes into the night toward the 
direction of the thing that had riveted his atten- 
tion... Again he saw it! Agam It flashed across 
the blackness of the ocean waters. Then he turned 
and called aloud to the men dozing beside the 
campfire. They came running tc his side; but the 
stranger hesitated when he beheld the sleek panther 
by the side of the great white giant. 

“Look!” cried Tarzan. "A light! A ship's light! 


No slightest breeze rufiled tne foliage of the trees 
or rippled the mirror-like surface of the ocean. 
The whole world seemed as though hushed in 
slumber. Only a gentle swell rolled softly in upon 
the beach. Never had Tarzan seen the great Ate 
lantio so ominously at peace. He stood at the edge 
of the beach gazing out to sea in the direction of 
the mainland, his mind filled with sorrow and 
hopelessness, 


Jt MuST be the p schconcr. ‘They are be- 
calmed!” And then, with an exclamation of re- 
nexed hope: "We can reach them! The skiff will 
carry us easily." The stranger demurred. "They 
are well armed, T tell you." he warned. “We could 
not take that ship—just three of us!" .. . "There 
are four of us now," replied the epe-man, pointing 
to Shecta, “and we can have more still in half an 


hourt” 


From the jungle close behind the camp came the 
uncanny wail of a panther. There was & familiar 
note in the weird cry, and almost mechanically 
Tarzan turned his head and answerzd. A moment 
later the tawny figure of Sheeta slunk out into the 
half light of the beach. There was no moon, but 
the sky was brilliant with stars. Bulently the 
savage brute came to the side cf the man, almost 
before Tarzan was aware of his presence. 


Sheeta Is the equal of Zu men.” he continued, "and 
the few others I can bring will make our fighting 
strength that of a hundred men. You do not 
know them!" The ape-man turned and raised his 
head toward the jungle, while there pealed from 
his lips time after time the fearsome cry of the 
bull-ape who would summon his fellows. Presently 
from the Jungle came an answering cry, and then 
another and another! 
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It had been long now since Tarzan had seen his 
old fighting companton, but the soft purr was 
sufficlent to assure him that the animal still re- 
called the bonds which had united them in the past, 
The ape-man’s fingers fell upon the beast's coat 
as Shecta rubbed against his muscular legs and he 
fondled and caressed the wicked head while his 
eges searched the inky waters. Presently he Wtarted. 
WHAT WAS THAT? 


The deserter irom une pe?rl-schooner xnuddered. 
Among what sort cf creatures had Fate thrown 
him? Were not Kal Shang and his murderous cut- 
throats to be preferred to this great while giant who 
stroked a panther and called to the beasts of the 
jungle? But If his blood ran cold at sound of the 
weird cry tearing the Jungle night. it was as noth- 
ing to the unbellevable thing that a moment later 
he saw come to pass, 
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Within a few minutys, (rom the jungle underbrush 
came crashing the apes of Akut—that fierce un- 
galnly horde—and made directly for the bench. 
The three men by this time had been strugeling 
with the unwieldy bulk of the skiff's hull, which 
Terzan had despaired of ever using. Akut, the 
great apo with the most intelligence, rushed to 
their aid and by dint of heroic efforts they man- 
aged to get it to the water's edge. 


the becalmed schooner, while In the cabin below 
the mate of the Kincaid paced up and down argu- 
ing with Jane Clayton. Lady Greystoke had found 
a revolver in a table drawer in the room in which 
she had been locked, snd now she kept the mate 
at bay with the weapon. The Mosula kneeled be- 
side her, weeping and moaning in the most abject 


‘Two small boats of the Kincaid had been weshed 
away by an offshore wind the very night that the 
party had landed and their oars had been put in 
use to support the canvas of the sallcloth tents. 
These had been hastily requisitioned, and by the 
time the rest of the apes had clambered down to 
the water all was in readiness for embarkation to- 
ward the Jight still twinkling across the placid 
water, 


Up and down before the door paced the infuriated 
mate, threatening, pleading and promising, but all 
to no avail. Presently from the deck above came 
& shout of warning and a shot. For an jnstant 
Jane Clayton relaxed her vigilance and turned her 
eyes toward the cabin skylight. Simultaneously the 
man was upon her, wrenching the woapon from her 
grasp and brutally hurling her toward the wall. 


Once again the hideous beasts of Tarzan had en- 
tered the service of their master, and without ques- 
tion took up thelr places in the skiff, The two 
men, for the peerl fisher could not be prevailed 


upon to accompany the party, fell to the oars, using 
them paddlewise, while some of the apes followed 
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Swiftly they glided on in the direction of the light 
which rose and fe}l gently with the swell. In the 
stern sat Mugambl, stcering: Shecta now crouched 
at the ape-man's fect, forward, and behind Tarzan 
squatted Akut, giving the lesser apes quiet, orders 
in & low guttural volce. But Tarzan of the Apes 
said not a word; his gaze was fastened with grim 


thelr example. Presently the ungainly skiff, with 


Sheeta in the bow, moved quietly out to sea, 


The firsts intimation the watch had that there was 
&nother craft within a thousand miles of the 
schooner came when he saw the head and shoulders 
of a man poked over the ship's side. Instantly the 
fellow sprang to his feet with a cry and leveled 
his revolver at the intruder. It was his cry of 
alarm and the subsequent report of the revolver 
which threw Jane Clayton off her guard. 


shape from out of the gloom. 


Upon deck the quiet of fancied security soon gave 
place to the wildest pandemonium. The crew of 
the pearl achooner rushed above armed with re- 
volvera, cutlasses and the long knives that many 
of them habitually wore; but the alarm had come 
too late. Already the beasts of Tarzan were upon 
the ship's deck, with Tarzan and Mugambi urging 
them on. They needed little urging, however, for 
already the ferocious struggle with the Kincald’s 
crew was being repeated. 


determination upon the schooner, now fast taking 
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I» the face of the frightful beasts the courage of 
the mutineers wavered and broke. Those, with 
revolvers fired & few scattering shots and then 
raced for some place of supposed safety. Into the 
shrouds went some; but the aes of Akut were 
More at home than they. Scresining with tersor 
many of the half-breeds were craqged from thair 
lofty perches. Others were pounced upon before 
thy could even scramble aloft. 


schooner's mutineers remained alive. They had 
found sanctuary in the forecastle. Tarzan brought 
them forth, and without promises of immunity from 
punishment forced them to help work the vessel. 
A stiff breeze had risen with the sun, and with 
canvas spread the pearl schooner eet in toward 
Jungle island. 


The beasts, uncontrolled by Tarzan, who nad gone 
in seareh of Jane, loosed the full fury of their 
savage natures upon the unhappy wretches wno fell 
into their clutches. Within the forecastie and on 
the deck there vasa whirlwind of fighting. Sheets 
in the meanwhile had been creating havoc with his 
great fangs. Then he spied Fal Shang, the crafty 
ringleeder of the sozdiq outfit. just as that Chins- 
man darted down the tompanionway to his cabin. 


L See 


Here they picked up the fellow who had aided 
Tarzan, and here the ape-man bade farewell to 
Bheeta and the Apes of Akut. As long as their 
eyes could span the distance, Jane and Tarzan. 
standing upon the deck, saw the lonely figure of 
the shaggy anthropold motionless upon the surf- 
beaten sands of Jungle Island. As the vivid tropi- 
cal twilight faded, Tarzan of the Apes murmured 
wisttuly: “Farewell—my faithful friends, I shall 
remember you always.” 


With a snrill scream Sheeta was after him. The 
scream awoke an almost uncanny cry in tbe throat 
cf the terror-stricken Chinaman. But Kai Shang 
reached his cabin a fraction of & second ahead of 
nd, leaping within, slammed the door 
. Shectá's great body hurtled against 


it before the catch closed, and Kai Shang felt the 
impuce or the beasts fangs, 


Alter several days the schooner fell 

Sloop of War Shorewater. Through its wireless 
Lord Greystoke learned that which filled his and 
nis wife's heart with joy and thanksgiving—his 
lle son was safe at his town house. It developed 
thst Rokotf had hidden the child in a low den 
where nameless Infants were harbored, but a woman 
informant had enabled Lord Greystoke's soll- 
citors to ransom him. 
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A moment scarcely had elapsed after the Kincaid’s 
mate nad leaped upon Jane Clayton and wrencned 
the revolver from her hand when the decor of 
the cabin opened and a tall and half-naked white 
man stood framed w'thin the r:s'z!. 3licoty he 
eap: acro:s the cxbin, TI : 

fingers at his throat. He tu 

who hed attached hiri. and froze yii 

he saw the ape-man's itoe eloee- above 


Lord and Lady Greystoke presently arrived in 
England for a joyful reunion with their child, but. 
Tarzan of the Apes was not permitted long to 
enjoy his fancied safety and the comfort of his 


wealth and position. What made him forsaze them 
—what befell him in his native Africa and how 
he overcame new perils is, as Kipling says, another 
story. That story is told in "THE SON OP 
TARZAN.” WATCH FOR IT! 
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